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Bevil, Men of Wit and Pleaſure. 

Moodly, 

Clodpate, A Country Juſtice, a publick ſpirited, poli- 
tick, diſcontented Fop "Cha ws te hater vf 
Lendon, and a lover of the Country above mea 
ſure, a hearty true Englifh Coxcomb. 


= Toy. Chodpate s Man. 
| Kick, 
| Goff, Fro cheating, ſharking, cowardly: Bullies: 
| Bisket, A Gomſit- maker, a quiet, humble, civil Cac-- 


kold governed by his Wife, whom he very 
much fears and loves at the ſame tirne, and is. 

; very proud of. | 
Fribble, AHaberdaſher, a ſurly Cuckold, very conceited; 
and proudof his Wife, but pretends to govern 
and keep her under. 


Two Country F ellows- 
Foot-boy.. 
Mrs. Woodly, M oodlys Wife, Jilting, unquiet, troubleſom, 
| and very :Whoriſh. 
Lucia, Two young Ladies of Wit, Beauty and For- 
K Carolin a, tune. 
| Mrs. Bisket, — imperious Strumpet, Wife to 
| IRet, 


Dorothy Fribble. Wife to Fribble, an humble ſabmitting Wiſe, . 
who Jilts her Husband that way, a very Whore. 
Mrs. Jilt, A ſilly affected Whore, that pretends to be in 
Love with moſt Men, and thinks moſt men in 
Love with her, and is always boaſting of Love- 
Letters and mens favours, yet a pretender to 
Vertue.- 
Pee, Her Siſter, Mrs. Woodly's Maid. 
Fara; Hettors, Conſtable and Watch, and Fiddlers... 
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| Tohis Grace the | 
Duke of N EW-C AST LE, Gs. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


x Our Grace has by ſo many and extraordinary 
favours ſo entirely made me your own, that 1 

rannot but think whatever is mine is ſo. This makes 
me bold to preſent you with this Comedy, which the 
Town was extreamly kind to, and which I confeſs L am 
more fond of than of any thing T have ever wrote, and 
therefore think my ſelf obliged to dedicate it to your 
Grace, ſince whatever I'can value moſt among my.Pof- 
ſeſſions is your due. And though the return be in no 
meaſureproportionable to the obligations T have received; 
Yet I hope I ſhall not be thought ungrateful, ſince 1 
offer the beſt I have to your Grace; who I think I may 

ſay are the only Mecænas of our Age, I amſure the only 

t one that I can boaſt of. 

You are He who ſtill preſerves and maintains the 
Magnificence and Grandeur of our ancient Nobility: ; 
and being one that's truly great in Mind as well as For- 
tune, you take delight in rewarding and. enconra-- 
ging of Art and Wit: And while others detract from 
Poetry, or at leaſt neglect it, your Grace not only en- 
courage* it by your great Example, hut protects it too. 
Velbeck is indeed the only place where the beſt Poets 
can find a good reception. Your Grace well under- 
ſtanding their noble Science, and admiring it, while 

Az ' ſome: 
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Tome Men envy it, and others are groſly ignorant of it; 


and indeed none but the latter can (lightly eſteem it, 
who commonly are ſolid Block-heads, that value buſi- 
neſs and drudgery, which every induſtrious Fool is ca- 
pable of before refined Wit and Sence. It is a certain 
1ign of a ſordid and fooliſh Age, when Poetry is depreſ- 
ſed, men, by reaſon of their folly and looſneſs of Man- 


ners, either not caring to imitate the generous Chara- 


. ers repreſented by it, or tearing the Satyr of it. 


Your Grace is above the imitating of generous Cha- 
raters made by Poets, being your felt an Original, 
which they can but faintly copy, nor are you lels for 
your Greatneſs, Wildom, and Integrity above their 
Satyr. So that your Grace is fitly qualified in all par- 


ticulars for the ſupport of the Poor neglected Poetry. 


Your Excellence in the Art is enough to keep up the 


- Dignity of it, and your Greatneſs to encourage and 


protect it. And accordingly your Grace does ſo mag- 
nificently extend your favours to the Poets, that'your 
great Example is enough to attone the neglect of all the 
Nation, and among all whom your Grace has obliged, 
there is none ſhall be more ready upon all occaſions to 
teſtific his Gratitude, than, 


My Lord, 


Your Graces moſt obedient, 


Bumble Servant. 


Tho. Shadwell. 


Prologue written by Sir C. S. 


Octs and Thieves can ſcarce be rooted ont, 
Scape ne re ſo hardly they'll have tb other bout 
Burnt in the hand the Thieves fall tot agen. 
And Poets hiſt, cry they did ſo to Ben. 
Like Boys, who have at School too oft been ſtript. 
They have no feeling in the part that's whipt. 
They're for your pity, not your anger, fit, 
They're Cen ſuch fools, they rule. 
Elſewhere you all can flatter, why not here? 
Dull ſay you pay, and ſo may be ſevere. 
Judge for your hes then Gallants as you pay, 
And lead not each of you his Bench aftray : _ 
Let eaſie Citts be pleas'd with all they hear, 
Oo home, and to their Neighbours praiſe our Ware, 
They with good ſtomachs come, and fain won d eat, 
ou nothing like, and make them loath their meat. 
Though ſome men are with Wine, Wit, Beauty cloy d, 
The Creatures ſtill by others are enjoy d. 
'Tis not fair play, that one for his Half Crown, 
Shou'd judge, and rail, and damm for half the Town. 
But do your worſt ; if once the Put grows thin, 
Your dear lov d Marks will hardly venture in. 
Then we are reveng'd on you, who needs muſt come 
Hither, to ſhyn your own dull ſelves at home: 
But you kind Burgers who had never yet, 
Either your Heads or Bellies full of wit: 
Nur Poets hope to pleaſe ;, but not too well ʒ 
Nor wou'd he have the angry Criticks ſwell. 
A moderate Fate beſt fits his humble mind, 
Be. neither they too ſharp, nor you too kind. 
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be thought t have Wit. , 


Prologue 
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P. aud Souldiers uſed to various chance, 


Prologue to the King and Queen, ſpoken at W hitehall. 


Cannot expect they ſhould each day advance, 
Sometimes their VYreaths they miſs, ſometimes obtain; 
But when ſo ere one luckie hit they gain 
Loudly the triumphs of that day they boafs, 

And ne're refle on all their Battels loſt. 
So, Royal Sir, the Poet of this night, 
Since he contributed to your delight, 
No thoughts of former loſſes does retain, 


But Boaſts that now he has not /iv'd invain : 


His tide of joy will to ambition ſwell. 
He that would think his whole life managed well, 
Once pleaſing him | 
T whom all the pleaſures of our lives are due, 
Has now liu'd twice, fince he has twice pleas d you:. 
5 If this for him had been by others done, 

After this honour ſure they'd claim their own. 
Yet, to compleat his wiſhes does remain 
This new addition which he hopes to gain, 
That qqꝶ, the other glory of our Iſle, 
Would grace his labour with your Royal ſmile. 
Though be has faults, et, Madam, you will ſave 
The Criminal your Royal Lord forgave ; 
And that indulgence he will much prefer 
To all th applauſes of the Theater. 

A common Audience gives but common praiſc,. 


TY applauſe of Princes muſs confer the Bays. 


The Art of Love, in two Books, Dedicated to the Ladies: A Poem; the 
Second Edition Enlarged ; By Mr. Charles Hophins.. Price 25. 

The Theory and Practice of Architecture, or Vitruvias and Vignole Abrid g'd: 
The Second Edition enlarged, Illuſtrated with 63 Copper plates. Price 5 5+ 

The Adventures of Lindamira, a Lady of Quality; Written by her own Hand 
to her Friend in the Country; in Four Parts: Reviſed and Corretted by Mr, 
Tho. Brown, Price 2 5. . | 

The Comfeal Hiftory of Francion: Satyrically Expoſing Folly and Vice, in 
Variety of Humours and Adventures: Written in French, by the Sieur de Parc, 
and Tranſlated by ſeveral Hands, and Adapted to the Humour of the preſent Age. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


ener Mre. Woodly,.; Bicket, Mrs. Biaket, Fribble/ axd fs 
Wife, Kick, Cuff, Dorothy and Margaret; 10 Toby and others, 
: drinking ing at the Wells. +30) | 2 5 


Bird. Vow it is a pleaſurable Morning; the Waters taſte ſo ſinely 
I _ being fudled laſt Night. Neighbour Fribbler, here's 1 
a Pint to you. | 
NET Eribb, I'll pledge you Mr. Bisker, I have drunk eight 
Mts _ Bisk. How do the Waters agree with your Ladyſhip? " 
Mis. Wood. Oh Soveraignlyz how many Cups are you artiy'd to? 
Mrs. Bick. Truly fix, and they pals ſo kindly ——- 
Mrs. Wood - *Tis a delicious Morning- MED 12S 
Cuff. - Honeſt | Kick, how is it; you were drunk laſt night; I was ſo 
and was damnably beaten. „ ee, pate 
Lick. Iwas drunk, Ned Cuff, and was not beaten, but beat; I am 
come to walh away my Claret, but you'l ſcarce waſh away your black 


e. 

Mrs. Fribb, I am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip this Morning, you look ſo 
freth and fair; my ſervice to you, Madam. 

Kick. How the white Aprons ſcuttle, and leap, and dance yonder z 
ſome of 'em are dancing the Hey. £ 3 nn 
- Kick." Many a London Strumpet comes to Jump and waſh down her 
unlawtull Iſſue, ro prevent ſhame ? but more eſpecially cha sts. 
Cuff. Others come hither ro procure Conception. | 

Kick. Ay Pox, that' s not from the Waters but ſomething elſe that 

ſhall be nameleſs. Ah La e 
Cuff. I have a great mind to run roaring in amongſt em all. 

Kick. Thou hadlt as good fling thy ſelf among the Lyons in the Tower 
when they are faſting. They'll tear thee in pieces, but wee'l have a courle 
as they are going from the Wells, n 

ö C. 
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4 x Epſon Wells: 4 Pp | 
Cuff. Agreed : we ſeldom uſe to miſs of ſome k ind good body to ſupply: 


eur neceſſities that way,——— | 
Fribb. Is yout Ladyſhips Coach here? f 
Mrs. Word It goes before, I'll follow. it on foot for the pleaſure of the 
walk. 8 . CE as 
Mrs. Bisk. Madam, good Morrow, havey our Labyſhips Waters paſs d. 
well. 8 TD 
Mrs. Wood. Yes Wonderfully, Ill be going (Exit Mrs. Wood: 
- Bisket, Mr. Kick, and Mr. Cuff, good Morrow to you, we ſhall have. 
you at the Bowling Green in the afternoon. 
- Rick. I play on your fide... | | 
Birk. I know it, and Il lay alt Fam wortti-on t. | 
Kick, I hope he will, Ca, that we may ruine him. zh 
Fribb. And Lam on my Neighbour Br5kets.fide all I can rap and rend. 
Cuff. Let's be ſure to bet all we can. I have known a great Bowler, 
whoſe Betters place was worth above 200/. a year with out venturing, 
a farthing for himſelf. 


Kick, They begin to go homewards, let's be gone. 


Enter Raines and Bevil. 

Bev. Fack, how ist this: morning ? we are late, the Com is goine 
from the wells ; how does thy laft nights work — with thee” ha 

Raines. Whether that agrees with me or no Lam reſolv'd to agree with 
that; for no diſtemper can trouble me that comes from ſo generous a 
Cauſe, as luſty Burgund), and good Company. 1 | 

Bev: Thou art j'th' right, we ſhould no more be troubled at the Feavers- 
we. get in drinking, then the Honourable wounds we receive in Battle. 

Rai nes. Tis true, the firſt are. the effects of our pleaſure,and the laſt of our 
honour z which are two things F neceſſary to the life of aGentleman. 

Bev. Yer your dull fpleenetick ſober Sots will tell you, we ſhorten 
our lives, and bring Gouts, Dropſies Palſies, and the Devil and all 
upon us. | | | 

Raines Let em lye and preach on while we live more in a week, then 

thoſe infipid temperate fools do in a year- "8: 


Bev. We like ſubtle Chymiſts extract and. refine our pleaſure; While 
the like Fulſom Galeniſts take it in grob. Mt; . OY, 

Rains. | co ſeſs, a diſorder got by Wine in ſcurvy company, would 
tronble a Man as much as a-Clap go of a Bawd ; but there are ſome 
Woman fo beautiful, that the [pleaſure would more than ballance the 


diſaſter. V ; | Bed. And 
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Bev. And as your honeſt Whore-maſter makes haſte to his cure only to 
be at itagain; ſo do we take Pills and the Waters to prepare us for anothet 


heat. | 
Rainer. For my part I hate to hoard up a great ſtock of health, as Miſers 


do Gold, and make no uſe on t: am reſoly'd to lay it out upon my 
Friends as far as *twill go; and ifI run my ſelf out, Ill be a good Husband 
for a while to lay it out again when I have it. 
Bev. But, Fack, the are duties to our ſhe, as well as he neighbours, 
which the Dull, Grave, and Wiſe ſay, is lighting our Candle at both ends 
Rnines.Let em be light at both ends. Is it not better to ler lite go out in 


blaze then a ſnuff ? | "Bis > | 
Bev. I ſee thou art a brave fellow,and not to be moy'd by the formal 


Fops of this world. | 

ines. I will converſe with grave fellows in their Books ; but with 
ſuch as thou art over a bottle Ned. But where's Wood!y this morning? 1 
warrant he was drunk laſt night, and has had a tedious lecture from his Im- 
pertinent Wife, who impudently rails at him, as ſhe ſays, because ſhe loves 


G Bev· He 's an honeft fellow, and ventures hard when he drinks with us; 


for to ſay truth, ſhe's a damn d Wife, but a very good Miſtreſs. 
Raines Art not thou a Villain to Cuckold this honeſt fellow, and thy 


friend Ned? Fs 
Bev, Gad it's impoſſible to be man of honour in theſe Caſes. But my 

intrigue with her began before my friendſhip with him and fo I made # 

friend of my Cuckold, and not a Cuckold of my friend. 
&aines. An admirable School diſtinQion. | LETS 


Enter Woodly. 
Mood. Raines and Bevil, good Morrow to you. | | 
; nay 0 Frank Woodly,wheze wer't thou laſt night? you ſcapd a bloody 
vight on | 
— Faith 4 gem ny no ſcaping, A Cowan may be kill'd as well 
as a brave man; I ran away from you but to little 
hand ſhakes this Morning, at, R 
Raines-, O let me kiſs that hand; he muſt be an illuſtrious Man whoſe 
_ mo at - 1 
vod. You are pleas d to fa but faith I take pai d live as 
ry as I Ab, thats yrs truth os,” * nn . 1 
ev. Thou art in the right, and a Pox on them that live lowly, lazily» 
and ſoberly. I love riding Poſt in a Journey, I hate a damn d dall te 


pace. fp 
B 2  TPFood But 


4 Epſom Wells. 


Woed. But I was in damn'd Company with that Publick ſpirited. Foo 
and Country Juſtice, Mr. Cicdpate, and one or two as bad. 
Bev. Thou art often ſeduc'd by Fools, Frank; have a care of em 
ſay, have a care oft m. MST HEE nig tac 
Raines. He Counſels you well; for converſacion'is to the mind, as the air 
we live in is to the body; in the good we by degrees ſuck in health and 
in the ill Diſeaſes. Wit is improv'd. in good Company; but there is a Con- 
tagion in Folly, that inſenſibly inſinuates into one that often converſes with: 
Fools, let his conſtitution of mind be never ſo good. mag”. | 
Bev. But Clodpate is a Clowniſh- Country Fool. The Murrain among Cat- 
tle is not infectious to men, nor can his blunt folly ever infinuate it {elf 
wo an honelt debanchee,. i '07: Meet rut nog not at f nd 


Entte Clodpate, and Toby: 


Raines. Here he comes, let's obſerve him a little. 8 
Godp. Did you call upon my Cozen Spater Bruin for that Intereſt 
mony due ro me this Midſummer ? a | N 

Toby. I have, Sir, every day ſince he came to Ep/om, and yeſterday b- Aid 
upon his Honour, he would pay me, and went immediately to Landon. 

Cod p. Honour, a Pox on his Honour, II ſooner truſt the honour of a Coun- 
try Horſe Courſe, then one of the Publican and Sinners of that odious 
Town. They never pay ſo much as a Taylors Bill till it comes to Execut ion 
But II have ehe by che back the next Term, though he be my 
Siſters Son. But how does my dappel Mare? | 

Toby. She's much diſcontented to hears her: Neighbours whiney over 
their Oats and Beans, whileſhe is fain romortify with a poor lock of Hay 

Clodp. You Rogue, you wou'd have heras fat, and as foggy, as my Land 
lady the Hoſteſs. I cate not what ſpend amongſt my Neighbours in Saſſex, 
but I'd. not have a Rogue. ſo near chat damn d Town of London get a 
farthing by me. | EE ns ot es | 892 

Mood. Beſides ſome dull Encumiums upon a Country life and diſcourſe. 
of his ſerving the Nation with his Magiſtracy, popularity, and Houſe 
keeping, you ſee the beſt & worſt of him. N | 

Bev. But is his hatred to London ſo inveterate as is reported 

Woaed. Six times more. Since twas burnt he calls it nothing butSodom;he 
is ſuch a Villain, he ſwears the Frenchman that was hang d for burning 
on't was a:Martyr; he was fo glad at the burning of it, that ever fince he has 
kept the ſecond' of September a Feſtival ; he thinks.a Woman cannot be 
honeſt, ſcarce ſound that comes within the {mell-on't, he js ſhock d at the 
very name ont. | 

ev. I jhave that that the reaſons of his hatred, are, becauſe he has, 
deen beaten, clapt, and. cheated there. | 
| Rai xc. Pox. 


Epſom Wells. 


Raines: Pox on him, he has found us, and there's no avoiding him. 

Codp. O Mr. Woodly,how is it? You drink no Waters; but have you 
had your other Motnings draught yet? | 

Woodly. Yes, I never leave off my Evenings draught till it becomes my? 
Mornings draught. 

Cloph- Mr. Raines and Bev1ll, gad fave ye; how de'e like the Country ; 
ist non worth a hundred of old Sodom yonder © good -Horſes,good Dogs, 
good Ale, hah—— 

Raines. Good Wine, good Wit, and fine Women, may I take it, com- 

are with them. | | 

Clodp. I find you'l never leave that place of fin and ſea coal, give me 
drink for all that, that breeds no Gout ; a wholſom plain Wench, chat 
will neither bring my body*to the Surgeons hands, nor my Land to the 
Scriveners: and for Wir, there is ſuch a ſtir amongſt you, who has it, 
and who has it not, that we honeſt Country Gentlemen begin to think 
there's no ſuch thing and have heartyMirth and good old Catches amongtt 
us, that do the buſineſs every whit as well. | 

Raines. He's in the right. The wits are as bad as the D:vines, and 
have made ſuch Civil Wars, that the little Nation is almoſt undoye. 

Codp. But Mr. Hoody, how do you like my Dapple Mare? 

Wood. Not comparable to a Hackney Coach. 

Codph. But ſhe ſhall run with e're a Hackney Coach in Exgland, for 
all that, or e re a Horſe in your ſtable, weight him and inch him. 

oed. I would not keep a running horſe, thorugh+ a running horſe 
would halt keep me. e 

Bev. We are for London to morrow; ſhall we have your comp iny?ꝰ 

Clodph. Ud's bud, I go to London! I am almoſt ſick at Epſom, when 
the wind firs to bring any of the Smoak this way, and by my goed will 
would not talk with a Man that comes from thence till he hach ayr'd 
himfelf a day or two. 

Wood. Why, there's no Plague. 

Cledp. There's. Pride, Popery, Folly, Luſt, Prodigality , Cheating 
Knaves, and Jilting Whores; Wine of half a crown a quart, and Alz ct 
twelve pence, and what not. , 

Raines. This is a terrible regiment you have muſterd'; but neither 
the Prieſts or the Women will raviſh you; nor are you- forcd to take 
the Wine, as the-Freach are their Salt, there are twelve penny Ordinarizs. 

Kay of Ay, and Cards and falſe Dice, and Quarrels, Hectors and te- 
ow Cn bag 55 a Crown, __ or taps that-reftaſes jr, or asks 
or't again; beſides, Ile ſym you up the beaſtly pleaſures of the beſt of ye. 

Food. hat are — - 2 | EY * . 25 

x | Clap. VVhy⸗ 
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Clodp. VVhy, to fit up drunk till three a clock in the morning, riſe at 
twelve, follow damn'd French Faſhions, get dreſs'd to go to a damn'd 
Play, choak your ſelves afterwards with duſt in Hide-park, or with Sea · 
coal in rhe Town, flatter and fawn in the drawing · room, keep your 
wench, and turn away your VVife, Gods-ooks. 

Bev. The Rogue is a tart and witty whorſon: 

Clodp. 1 was at Sodom at eighteen, I thank em, but now I ſerye my 
Country, and ſpend upon my Tenants what | get amongſt them. 

Raines. And ſo, indeed, are no better than their Sponge, which they 
moiſten only to ſqueeze again. But what important ſervice do you do 
your Country? S 

Clodp. Sbud I——why I am Juſtice of Quorum in Suſſex, and this - 
Country too, and I make the Surveyors mend the High ways; 1 cauſe 
Rogues to be whipt for breaking fences or pilling trees, eſpecially if they 
be my own; I ſwear Conſtables and the like. 

Bev. But is this all? 

Cody. No: I call OverTeers for the Poor to an account „fſign Rates, 
am a Game-keeper, and take away Guns and Grey-hounds, bind. fellows 
to the Peace, obſerve my monthly Meeting, am now and then an Arhitra- 
ror, and Licenſe Ale-houſes, and make people bury in Flannel, to en- 
courage the Woollen Manufacture; which never a Juſtice of Peace in 
England does but I. ü 

Vood. Look you, what would you have? 
.Clodp. Beſides, I am drunk once a week at my Lord Lieutenants; and 
at my own houſe ſpend not ſcurvy French kick-ſhaws, but much Ale and 
Beef and Mutton, the ManufaQtures ofthe Country. : 

Bev. The ManufaQtures of the Country, that's well. 

Raines. Ay, and, I war 3 the vertue of that, can bring as many 
_ mouth'd Rogues to baul and holloa for a Knight of the ſhire,' as 
any Man. — 

Codp. Ay Gods-ooks can J. 

Raines. That men ſhould be ſuch infinite Coxcombs to live ſcurvily to 
get reputation among thick-ſcull'd Peaſants, and be at as great a diſtance 
with men of wit and fence, as if they were another ſort of Animals. 

Bev. "Tis fit ſuch fools ſhould govern and do the drudgery of the 
world, while reaſonable men enjoy it. 

| Clodp. Mr. Wood/y, Ile go now and wait upon your Couſin Lucia, and 

| iI can get her ro marry me, and _—_ my pack of dogs, my two great 
works are over in this World. Good. by. 14's-bud, I had 

| forgot, 1 have the rarelt ſtand of Ale to drink out in the afternoon, with 

| three or four honeſt Country fellows ; you ſhall be very welcom to it 

Iſack; and wee'l duſt it away. | =} 

[ ; : Bev. We 


Gentlemen. 


Ezpſom Nelli. ; 7 


Bev. We thank you, Sir. | 
Clodp. Jam now in haſte to read a Gazette; this is the day, I am im- 
patient till I ſee it h, I love Gazettes extteamly, and they are the 
only things I can endure that come ſrom London. They are ſuch pretty 
an'd things, and I do fo love to hear of Wiſnowsky, Potosky, Genera! 
rangle, and Count Tot, and all thoſe brave fellows God fave ye. ¶ Ex. 

[ Six Women croſs the Stage in great hafte. 

Raines. Look how the women begin to trip it from the Wells, I ſee 
ſome of em well dreſs'd in Maſques; oh that admirable invention of 
Vizor-maſques for us = Lovers; Vizors are ſo provocative, the Devil 
take mg, 1 cannot forbear *em. | 
Bev. Thou art ſuch a Termagant fellow, thou art as eager at a Woman 
in a Vizard-maſque, as thou | [ Exit Raines. 
would'ſt be it ſhe ſhow'd all. Faith Ile not be behind-hand with ye 
Enter Mrs. Woodly, and pulls Bevil by the fleeve. Oh Mrs. Weod!ly is 


it you ? | 
Mrs. Wood. I dare not ſtay a minute, read that note, adieu. 
Bev. Short and ſweet, let me ſe [ Ex. Mrs. Woodly.. 


Reads. M ORIGIN ' ſtqid up late, and was very drunk laſt night, and 
T have had a bapty guarrel with him this morning, that has driven 
him from home, where I ſhall have the happineſs not 5 — him till 
4 ſo that I jafely may enjoy your ſweet ſociety. moſt part of this 


Yours Woodly. 
Well, the fin's ſo ſweet, and the temptation ſo ſtrong, I have no power 
to reliſt ir, Ex. Bevil. 


Enter Caroline, and Lucia, and Footman, 


Caro. Let the Coach walk up the Hill, we'll follow it. + 455 
Foot. It ſhall Madam. Ex. Foot man. 
Care. But as I was ſaying, Lucia, here's very ſcurvy company. 

Luc. Ve have no body near us here, but ſome impertinent ill-bred 
City-wives, where they have more trading with the youth of the Suburbs, 
than their Husbands with their Cudomers within the walls. 

Caro. Sometimes we have their tame Husbands who gailop hither 
upon their Tits, ro ſee their faithful NVives play a game at Ninepins, 
and be drunk with ſtum'd wine; and ftraigat are gone to their ſeveral 
and reſpective couzening vocations. Therefore, prithee, let's go ro 1un- 
bridge; tor London is ſo empty, tis a very VVitderneſs this Vacation. 

Luc. No faith, Carolina, I have a project in my head ſhall ſtay me 
herea little longer, and thee too | 

rogge Caro: What 
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Caro. VVhat, you hanker after an acquaintance with Raines and Bevil ? 
thou art a mad wench, but they are ſo very wild: 
Luc. And they be naturally wilder than 1, or you ei ther, for all your 
ſimpering; I'll he condemned to Fools and ill company for ever: 
Caro. Do not wiſh that dreadful curſe; we are already ſo much 
9 with gay Fools, that have no more ſenſe than our Shock dogs, that I 
ong for an acquaintance wich witty men as well as thou doſt: But how 
can we bring it about without ſcandal ? + | 
Luc. Let this brain of mine alone for that. I bluſh for my Sex, to ſee 
the Ladies of London (as if they had forſworn common ſenſe ) make 
inſipid young Fools their greateſt Favourites. | 
| ro: 'Tis a ſhame that a company of young well fac'd fellows, that 
have no ſenſe beyond Perruques and Pantaloons, (ſhould be the only men 
with the Ladies; whilſt the acquaintance of witty men is thought 
ſcandalous: = | 
Luc. For my part, I am reſoly'd to redeem the honour' of o ur Sex, 
and love VVit, and never think a Fool a fine Gentleman. h 


Enter Cuff and Kick: 


VVhat Ruffins are theſe that come to interrupt us in our great defign ? 
— Ah, Ladies, have we catch'd ye? Tfaith you ſhall go along 
with us. 

Caro: VVhat pitiful fellows are theſe ? 25 

Cuff. Pitiful tellows ! Gad have a care what you ſay, we do not uſe 
to ut up ſuch wo1ds, either from Man or VVoman: , + 

c. VVhat would you do you dowty Hectors? 

Kick. Heftors ' upon my honour, if we can find them out, we'll beat 
your Gallants for this. | 

Care. If 1 had a Gallart that kept a Footman, that would not beat 
either of ye, I'de diſown the Maſter tor the cowardiſe of the Man. 

Cuff. Sdeath I could find in my heart to draw upon her; 

Kick: VVould you had two ot the braveſt fellows in Chriſtendom to 
defend ye, you ſhou'd ſee how weed ſwinge em: 

Luc. Advant, you HeQors, we are not fit for you; I am ſure, neither 
of you yet were ever honoured with a favour from a Chamber-maid. 
* yu Your acquaintance never riſes higher than a Landreſs or an 

oſteſs. | | 

Cuff. Be not perverſe and fooliſh, we are perſons of quality, and have 
money Look ye, let this tempt you. | 5 

Kick. Come faith, we'll pay you well upon my honour; | 

Caro. Upon my honour you ſhall be well paid with a couple of 
fufficient beatings, if you leave us not. | 

Cuff. Hilts and blades, men of honour beaten, ye proud Flirts? 4 

nter 
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Enter Raines and Bevil following ſome Women wi run 
croſs the Stage. | 


Luc: Gentlemen, ye look like men of quality; pray own us to be of 
your acquaitance, and protect us from a couple of troubleſom Ruffians- 
Razrnes. Own thee! that I will faith in any ground in Chriſtendom, and 
L hope thou wilt be of my acquaintance before we part. I embrice the 
Adventure as greedily as a Knight Errant could. 
Bev. to Caro: This is the Dame that I'll defend. 
Raines: Gentlemen, have you any buſineſs with theſe Ladyes ? 
Kick, Why, Sir, what if we have? p 
Cuff: May be we have not, Sir, may be we have. 
Bev. Nay, Gentlemen, no huffing, know you're men and vaniſh: 
a — ou may elle, unwares, pull down a beating upon your own 
eads. | 
Kick: Beating Sir ? ; 
f o_— We are Gentlemen of quality ; never tell us of this, and that, 
ga 
Raines; Do not provoke us, but be gone. | 
Kick: Well, Sir, fare ye well; who cares? 1 care no more for 'em.— 
Cuff. No, nor 1 neither. What a pox care I? tell me—tare ye well. 
But who the Devil thought they wou'd have come hither ? 


Kick. Pox on em for me. f 
Luc. ſoftly. Theſe are our Gallants: Gentlemen, let's fee how you will 


ſwinge em. | 
Kick. Pſhaw, prethee hold thy tongue, talk to me—efa, la, la. 
Ex. Kick, and Cuff Singing. 
Luc. This is lucky Carliona for our deſign. Gentlemen, you have 


vblig'd us extreamly. 
Raines. We are like Knights Errants, or Knight of the Barh, bound to 


telieve Ladyes by our Order. 
Bev. But it we have oblig'd yon; pray let us ſee whom we have had 


the honour of obliging. 

Caro. Generous Men ſhould be content with the Action, without know. 
wg whom they have oblig'd» Bur ler it ſatisfie you, we are Women of 
no ſmall quality. 

Luc. This Lege of knowing us, looks as if ye expected a reward; 
the ſeeing of our fices would be none; and upon my word, Gentlemen, 
we can go no farther, if we would do that 1 

Caso. Beſides, you may think us handſom now, and if we ſhew our 
faces, we ſhall convince you to the contrary, and make you repent the 


obligation: ä : 1 2 
&ev. 1 like thy ſhape and humour m_ that gad if thou'it larish; 
1a: V 
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my Curiofity ; I'll not repent, though you want that great ornament of 


a face, called a Noſe. : 
Raines, I am ſure mine's handſom; I have an inſt inct that never fails 


me. 
Luc. Your infallible inſtin& has gueſs'd wrong now. 
Bev. Come, Ladies, faith oft with theſe Clouds, and ſhine upon us, 
Raines. We can never leave you till we ſee your Faces; and if ye 
don't ſhew 'em us, we ſhall think you defire to keep us with ye. 

Luc- Nay, rather than have that ſcandal upon us, we'll ſhew 'em. 
Caro. Wirh all my heart, but upon theſe terms ; you ſhall promiſe 
upon your honour, not to dog us, or enquire further after us at this 

time. | 
Luc. You hear the conditions, 


Bev. The conditions are very hard—but I promiſe— 
Raines. Come, Ladies, I find you are handſom, and think your ſelves 


% 


ſo; or you would not be afraid of our dogging you, when we have ſeen 


ou. 

: Luc. No ſeeing, our faces but upon theſe terms. 5 

' _ You are Cruel Tigers but fince there's no Remedy, I pro- 
Mile. i 
Luc. Look you, Sir, do you like it now? 

Caro. You'll believe us another time. 

Bev. By Heaven a Divine Creature! 

Raines. Beyond all compariſon ! where have TIliy'd ? 

Bev. Gad mine has kill'd me. Since they were ſo much too hard 
for us at Blunts, we were fools to go to ſharps with them. 

Raines. I will never believe a Ladies word of her ſelf again. 

Luc. Come * _ — 9 5 a 

Raines. To ſhew that Ido t, I cannot help making my honour vie 
to my Love; and muſt beg the Favour of you to — who you — 
and that I may wait on you home. | F 

Bev. And, Madam, had I ſwore by your ſelf, I muſt have been per- 
Jur'd, the temptation is ſo powerful. . 

Caro. Have you ſeen ſo much Love and Honour upon the Stage, and 
are ſo little Judges of it here = | 

Luc. In ſhort, if you are Men of Honour, you'll keep your words 
or we will never releaſe you of em. | 

Bev. Shall we have the hopes of ſeeing you hereafter > 

Caro, As you behave your ſelves now, | 


Raines 
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Raines. Give me hopes of once more ſeeing you— and ['ll truſt you, 
and let you carry my heart e with you. | 

Luc. You ſhall hear further from us, and ſuddenly, 

Raines. Upon your Honour ? 

Luc. Upen my Honour. 

Caro. And mine. | 

Bev, Farewell then, but let me tell yuo, tis very Cruel. 

Caro. Why did'ſt leave em ſo ſoon, I could have ſtayed longer with 
all my heart. 

Luc. Tis enough at firſt—and let me alone hereafter. 

[Ex. Luc. and Caro. 

Raines. This was a 7 Adventure, and ſo much the more lucky, 
that I lighted upon the Lady I love belt, though they ate both beautiful. 

Bev. And I am even with you in that too. 


Enter Woodly. | 


Here's Woody, the Intrigue is not ripe for his knowlege yet; where 
have you been, Frank? | | 

Wood. .I have had two damn'd "unlucky Adventures. The firſt Vizor 
Maſque I purſu'd after, I had followed her a Furlong, aud importun'd 
her to ſhow her Face, when I thought I had got a Prize beyond my 
hopes, provd an old Lady of threeſcore, with a wrigkl'd pimpl'd 
Face, but one Eye,and no Teeth ; but which was ten times a worſe diſap- 
pointment, the next that I tollow'd prov'd to be my own Wife. 

Raines. This was for your good, Frantz Heaven deſigns to keep 
you vertuous. f 

Hood. But I like not vertue that ſprings from neceſſity; Mine is ſo 
Noble, I'd have it try'd often. | 

Raines. Well, Gentlemen, where ſhall we waſte the latter part of 
the day? for I muſt ſpend this former part on't with a convenient ſort 
of Utenſil, call d a Cirizen's Wife. | 

TVood. I mult divert this deſign, and carry you to my Couſin whom you 
never ſaw, the prettieſt Girl in Chriſtendom, ſhe has ſeen you, and likes 
you extreamly. | 

Raines. Prethee, Woody, what ſhould Ido with her? I love thee and 
thy Family too well to lie withſher, and my ſelf too well to Marry her; 
and I thinka Man has no excuſe for himſelf, that vifits a Woman 


7 


without a deſign of lying with her one way or other. 


Wood. Why, Zack, eight thouſand pound and a hand ſom Wench of 
ſventeen were no ill bargai n. 


82 Raines, 
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Raines. But here's eight thouſand pound, there's Liberty, Fanz: 
Would you be content to lie in Ludęate all your life time for eight thou- 
ſand pound? 5 

Weod, No, certainly. - 

Raines. Marriage is the worſt of Priſons. 

Bev. But by your leave Rarnes, though Marriage be a Priſon, yet you 
may make the Rules as large as thoſe of the King's-Bench, that extend 
to the Eaſt-Indies. 

Raines. O hang it. No more of that Eccleſiaſtical Mouſe-Trap. 

Hod. Prethee, ſpeak more reverently of the happieſt condition of 
Life. 5 | 

Raines. A Married Man is not to be believ'd. You are like the Fox 
in the Fable, that had loſt his Tail, and would have perſwaded all o- 
thers to loſe theirs ; you are one of the Parſons. Decoy-Ducks, to 
wheadle poor innocent Fowls into the Net. : 

IWood. Why ſhould'ſt thou think ſo ill of my Wife; to think I am not 
in earneſt? | 4 „ 

Raines. No application, Frank. I think thy Wife as good a Woman 
as a Wife can be. |  ® | 

Wood. She loves me extreamly, is tolerable handſom; and I am {urs 
vertu ous. 2 | Se ay 

Raines. That thou know'lt, Ned Bevil. -  [Afide.” 

- Wood. Tis true, (he values her ſelf a little too much upon her Vertue, 
which makes her ſometimes a little troubleſom and impertinent. 

Raines. I never knew a Woman that pretended over much to Vertue; 
that either had ir, or was not troubleſom and impertinent. 


Enter Bisket. 


Reines. Mr. Bisket, good Morrow to you. 
BisF. Your humble Servant Sir. 


Bev. This is Raines his moſt e humble Cuckold, his Wife 

is a pretty impertient Strumpet, and Scorns to have any other Pimp but 

her own Husband, who all the while thinks her the innocenteſt Creature. 
Hood: A glorious Punk! but what a deſpicable thing a Cuckold is.; 


they look as it they had the mark of Cain upon em. I would not be a 
Cuckold for the World. | 1 


Bev. How blind a thing a Husband is! Aſidr. 

Bisk, Now as I am an honeſt Man, and would I might neer ſtir, If I 
have not had ſuch a Life about you with my pretty Mollie, I would not 
have her ſo angry again for fifty pound, Cod - ſniggs. 

Raines, About me ! what's the matter, Man? 


Biek. 
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Bick. Why, I promis'd to bring you to her laſt Night, ard got a lit- 
tle tipſy'd, as they ſay, and forgot it. She fays you play the beſt at 
Cribach of any body, and ſhe loves gaming mightily, and is as true a 
Gameſter, though I ſay it. 

Raines. I know it, Man. | 

Bis. Beſides, ſhe would fain learn that new S ong of you; ſhe fays 
*tis a rare one. 3 | 


Thou ſbalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me 
And I have one thing that will pleaſe t hee- 
"Tis ſuch a pretty little Innocent Rogue, and has ſuch odd Fancies 
with her, ha, ha, ha ; 
Wood. Lord, what a ſtrange Creature a Cuckold is. [ A/ide. 

Bick. But I ſwear, all that I could do to her could not pleaſe her 
this Morning. Ifackings no body can ſatisfie her but you; therefore as 
you tender the quiet and welfare of a poor humble Husband, come and 
play at Cribach with her to Day; for ſhe loves Cribach moſt. intempe- 
rately. I do wonder that a Woman ſhould love Gaming ſo. a 

Raines, Faith I am half engag d. 

Bisk. For Heavens ſake, as you love me do not deny me, I ſhall have 
no quiet with her; beſides, ſome Cheap/ide Neighbours of mine are to 
have a Game at Bowls, and a arp Baer go this Afternoon, and ſhe 
wiſhes the Waters may ne'er go through her, it ſhe'll give me leave to 
go to em, unleſs I bring you to 1 Company, and ſing and play 
at Cards with her, rheretore dear Mr. Raines, 

IVood. This is beyond all Example. | 

Raines. Well, there is not in nature ſo tame and inoffenſive a Beaſt as 


a London Cuckold, Ile ſay that for him. [ Aſide. 
Wood. Prethee, Zack, do not refuſe to go to my Couſlin for a little 
Sti umpet. | 


Raines. I cannot be ſo inhumane to refuſe a Husband that invites me 
to his own Wife: Allons, Mr. Bis&er. | 
Bisk. Come, good Sir, I thank you for this favour a thouſand times; 
my Wife will be in a very good humour to day, Sir. ALI 
Rarnes, Go before, Fle follow you, and carry her this Kiſs from me. 
Bisk, I thankyou Sir, [le carry it her; poor Rogue, ſhe'll be over- 
Joy'd ; but pray don't itay long. Exit. Bisket. 


Enter a Boy with a Letter. 


Boy. Are Mr. Raines and Mr. Bev! here 
Bev. Yes, we two are they. Boy, 
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Boy, Here's a Letter for you. | 
TVood. How now, Gentlemen, what an Aſſignation to both of you! 
. Raines. Upon my Lite, Ned, tis from the Ladies. 3 
Reads. Toz tro have injur d a couple of Gentlemen, that will ex- 
pell you with your Swords in your bands, at eleven in 4 
s Field on the North-fide of the Chureb. If you fail, you ſhall 
net fail to be poſted. Till you meet us, you ſhall not Know our 
N Names, but know that we are worth the meeting, &c. 
Bev. This is a buſineſs of another nature, Rai nes. 
Rains. We muſt to Tilts and Turnaments, Ned, ſure they are the 
Bullies we ſaw juſt now. 
Bev. From whom did you bring this; * 2 
Boy. From a couple of Gentlemen in Buff Belts, Red Coats, and 
» : Shammy Breeches. 
Rains. Tis from them; ſure they'll not fight. : 
Bev: Rut we muſt try whether they will or no: tell'em we'll not fail. 
Boy. I ſhall, Sir. 2 f Exit Boy. 
. Rains. IL have a buſineſs of another nature to diſpatch, Ned; Ell 
meet before eleven at your Lodging. i 
Bev. I have juſt ſuch another Bukneſs too; but III not fail to meet 
1 how can you reliſh Mrs. Brsket after the Lady you ſaw this 
We orning? | Nd — 
Rains. I am notſure of her I ſaw this Morning; beſides, if I were, is it 
rea ſonable that a Man that has a good ſtomach ſhould refuſe Mutton to 
day, becauſe he expects Quails to morrow 2 But how can you in con- 
ſcience think of —— when for ought you know, we may 
venture our lives within two hours? 

Bev. Since, for ought I know, my Life may be in danger, I'll make 
uſe on't while it is not. | | SE, 
Rains, Let's meet on the Bowling-green in theafternoon. ¶ Exit Raines 
Wood, You are happy Men, Gentlemen, but 1 am going to viſit one 
that I love more than my Eyes and would give both of them to enjoy. 
Bev. Aſide. That's not his own Wife; I ſhall be ſafe enough there. 

I have an engagement too, and muſt leave you. 

Wood. Adieu, we'll meet about five. \ 88 
Bev. Agreed q : [Exit Bevil. 
Mood. Now for my dear Cafolina.— 


Thus all the World by, ſeveral ways does move: : 
But all the mighty buſineſs ends in Love. kxxit. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
Enter Clodpate, Lucia, and Catolina: .. 


Lxc: JNRethee ſtay with me, that I may be no longer Peſter'd with this 
Country Coxcomb.. a 

Caro. Would iſt thou have me ſo barbarous to interrupt Lovers ? 

Luc: He a Lover! yes, of a clear Title in his next Purchaſe, his Dap- 
ple Mare, a dear year of Corn, or ſo. 

Caro: Come, he has as violent a ſubſtantial country paſſion for you, 
as one would wiſh; and I will leave you to him: 

Luc: You Miſchievous Creature, III be reveng'd on you. 

; [ Exit Carolina: 

Clodp; If my propoſitions be not reaſonable, I'll ne er pretend to ſerve 
my Country more, | 

Luc: A pretty Country to be ſerv'd by ſuch Fellows: |, 4% 

C!odp: In that noble Brick-Houfe, moted round with Turrets and fine 
things, that I now ſpoke of, in the beſt hunting Country in Europe, 
with a thouſand pounds a year will I joynture you: 

Luc: *Tis not profn, but honour I reſpect; and I vow'd never to Mar- 

one that cannot make me a Lady, and you are no Knight: 

Clodp: A Knight, no I thank you; Why, I have known a Fiſhmonger 
Knighted : Knighthood's a pretty bawble for a Fellow to play with, that 
is no Gentleman. But what needs he that is a Gentleman defire to be 
more ? 


Hou But methinks, the name of Codpate does not ſound well without 
a 11tle, 

Clodp: I thank you rap win. my name is now Hugh Clodpate ; and! 
{hould give two or three hundred pounds to add three Letters to it, Sir 
Hugh Clodpate : no, no, I can't make ſo much on't again: 

c; Oh, a Knight is ſuch a thing ] 

Clod p. Such a thing! has he more hands or legs, or more brains than 
another Man? £ 

Lac. But if I could be content without being a Lady, I have vow'd to 
ſpend all my Life in London: 

Clodp: Pox on her; live in London, did ſhe ſay ? Aide. 
Death, have you vow'd to live in London, fay you? i 

Luc. Yes, is that ſo wonderful; why people do readily live no where 
elſe; they breathe, and move, and have à kind of inſipid dull being, but 
there is no Life but in London. Do gy 1 
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© «Lc. I believe there is no Village, but fins as much in proportion to 


the bigneſs ; only your Country finsare ſomething the more block-head- 
ed-nns. { — | 

Clodp. Madam, give me leave to ask you one queſtion. 

Luc. You may. | 

Clod. Do you reſolve to li ve honeſt ? | 

Luc. Tis a familiar queſtion; you had need to ask my leave firſt. 

Clo, . Why, you may as rcatonably expect ro preſerve your health in 
a Putt Houſe, as your Chaftity in that damn'd laſcivious Town. ; 

Luc. You are rude, Sir. | 

Clodp. Come, Madam, plain dealing is a jewel. But can you prefer 
an idle ſcandalous London Lite, before a pretty innocent huſwifely-life in 
the Country, to look ro yourFamily, we viſit your Neighbours ? 

— oY tee my Ducks and Gcele fed, and cram my own Chickens. 

Clodp. Ay. 

Lac. To have my Cloſet ſtink like a Pothecaries ſhop with Drugs 
and Medicines, to adminiſter to my fick Neighbours ; and ſpoil the next 


Quacks practice with the Receipt-book that belongs to the Family. 


Clodp. Very well. | 
Luc. And then to have one approv'd Green ſalve, and dreſs ſore Legs 


with it; and all this to deſerve the name oi :s good a neighbourly body 
as ever came into Suſſex. | | | 


Clodp. Very {good. 
Luc. Never to hear a Fiddle, but ſuch as ſounds worſe than the Tongs 


and Key, or a Gridiron : never to read better Poetry, than John Hopkins 
or Robert Wiſdom's vile Metre; nor hear better finging than a company of 
Peaſants praifing God with doleful untunable hoarſe voices, that are only 


fit to be heard under the Gallows; R | 
C/:dp. However you make bold with the Country, be not prophans : 


ls not this better than any thing in that ſtinking Town? 


Luc: Stinking Town! I had rather be Counteſs of Puddle-dock, than 
Queen of Suſſex. 

Clodp. Oh toh—but ah, the Excellent Freſh Air upon the Downs, 

Luc. So there's freſh Air in a Wilderneſs, if onecould be content with 
Bears and Wolves for her companiens. But, Sir, in] ſhort, I am reſolv'd 
to live in London, and at, or very near the Court too. 

C/odp. Sdeath the Court? I ſhall not only be an but loſe 
my true Country Intereſt; Madam, I beg yonr pardo (ball take 
my leave; 1 am not cut our for a Londoner, or à Courtier; fare you well, 
good Madam, though I like your perſon pretty well, I like not your con- 
ditions; Ide not a Landon Cherubin. Luc, Fale- 
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Luc. Farewell, Sir, but I'le not be wholly ungrateful for the addrefs you = 
have honoured me with: Know then my Friend Carolina is the molt a 
verſe to London, and the moſt infatuated with the love of the Country 

Clodp. Ud's bud; infatuared ; pray change that word if you plcafe. 

Luc. you know my meaning by it ; ſhe and I are parting, becauſe ſhe 
will not with patience hear of returning to London; ſhe calls it nothing 
but vain, obſcene, wicked, filthy, Popiſh Place. 

C/odp. Ha! how's this? I did not think ſhe had ſo much abe 

Lac. She ofteſt ſays, ſhe had rather Marry a Country Juſtice of five 
hundred pounds a year, than a Man of five thouſand pounds in Londoz. 
wr,” than a Duke at Court. | 

ſodp. Afide, She's an ingenious woman, Guds-ſooks; I had rather mar. 
ry her naked, than you with all your portion, Madam. [ Io ber 
But a Pox on'r, I had damn d ill luck to make my application to you firſt, 
as the Devil would have it. k | 

Luc. This is a very Conntry Courtier — Here ſhe comes, let's wich- 
draw; I will tell you more, and we'll conſult about this Buſiueſs. 

Clody, Your Servant Madam, | [ Exeunt Clod pate, Lucia. 


Enter Carolina and Woodly. 


Hod. How can you miſtruſt a Man in fo credible a thing? | . 

Caro. As what? | 

cod. As that he ſhould love the pretticſt, ſweeteſt, deareſt creature he 
ever fu —— | 

Caro. So far from that, I believe, he will love all the pretticit, deareſt 
Creatures, as he calls em, that he ever ſhall ſee.;. Bur you have paid that 
tribute already to vertuous Madam Woed/y, and are Marry'd. 

Wood. lam ſo, and there's the leſs danger in my Love; I ſhould elſe be 
empting you to accept me for better for worſe till death us depart, Cc. 
Now, Madam, take my heart upon its good Behaviour, as much as you 
have uſe on, and the reſt again, and no hurt done. 

Caro. Where there are io many free; why ſhould I venture upon a 
heart with ſo manifeſt a flaw in the Title as a Marry'd Man's? 

IVood. Faith, there are none without their incumberances; your faſhi- 
onable Spark has his Miſs in the Play Houſe; your Ladies eldeſt Son 
his Mother's Chamber-maid ; The Country Gentleman his Tenarts Dau- þg 

hter ; A handfom young fellow that is to make his Fortune, ſome elder- 
y Sinner that keeps him fine; ſo that Marriage is the lealt engagement of 
all; ter that only points out where a Man cannot love. 

Cars. Since Marriage obliges Men fo little, and Women ſo much; l 
wonder we endure the cheat on't 

| D Wool * 
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Wood Yeare in the tight; *tis worſe than Croſs I win, Pile you loſe :- 
But there are ſome left that can love upon the ſquare. 

Caro. A Woman may be undone upon the ſquare» as well as a Gameſter, 
if ſhe ventures too much. , | 

Wood. Never ſo long as you play for nothing but what you have about 
you; and, upbn my honour, I would engage you no deeper at this time; 
"tis a tick and after reckonings that ruine Lovers, as well as Gameſters ; 
and, Gad, it you miſtruſt me, I am ready to make ſtakes ; and becaufe. 
yare a young beginner, PII play three to one. 

Caro. Not ſo faſt, good Sir, you'll make me quit the few good thoughts 
had of you, it you perfilt. 

Wood. Perſiſt in loving you I mult till death; but the method and cere- 
monies I leave to you to preſcribe. I gueſs'd you would not care for a. 
whining Lover. | | | 

Caro. Nor do I care for ore in your extremizy the other way. 

Wood. Take your choice; I can make love from the ſtiff formal way 
of the year 42, tothe gay brisk way of this preſent day and hour, 

Caro. Since I ſuppole it is for diverſion, pray let mie ſee how thatis. 

Wood. Look you thus. [ Sings, dances, and combs his Peruque.. 

Caro. Is this it? why, you don't mind me 

Wood. I mind my ſeit though, and am to make you fall in Love with 
me, after a Carleſs way by the by. 

Caro. When do you begin? 

Word. Begin, why I am at it all this while. 
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[Sings and dances again. 
Now have at you, Theſe Breaſts are not hard to ſpeak on; no, nor 
this Neck white; nor thoſe Eyes black. Lord how you look to day! 
That ever a Man ſhould love ſuch a Creature What will you give me for 
4 piece when y'are Mother of the Maids, 
Caro. Muſt I anſwer you like a Lady of the times too? 
TVood. Ay, by all means, Madam. 
Caro. This Mr. Wood!y is the ſtrangeſt Man, he wou'd make one dye 
to hear him, I vow, ha, hy, ha. 
, od. Lord, what a fer of teeth you ſhew when you laugh! if they 
were mine, I'd pull 'em out; ſure your breath Can't be ſweer, let me ſee. 
. [ers to hiſs her. 
Caro. Well, I vow-you'r a pleaſant man, but you go too faſt, 
Ii/ood. For your Lover of the laft Age I grant you; but the World is well 
mended ſince, fair Ladies and fortifed Towns yield upon eafier terms 


now ea days. THI [Offers to hiſs her again. 

Now I ſee you dare not ſtand the tryal, tis een ſo; Ple be hang'd it you 

. hat crooked Legs too. [ Offers to lift up her D 
0. 
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Caro. I had rather you would think ſo, than take the pains to ſatisfie 
you; but I vow you'd make one burſt, you have fuch a way with you; 
ha, ha, ha. | f 
Woed, I hate to live in doubt, you have a pretty Face; but an ill 
Breath and crooked Legs, Gad, are inſufferable. 8 
Caro: Is this your new way ? I have enough on't ; no more Drinking 
my health in a Beer-glaſs, and quarrelling with the Man that cant 
pledge, Scribling your paſſion in Glaſs-windowss, and wearing my Co- 
ours continually, I can better endure : But now I talk ot ſcribling, divert 
me a little better, and give me the Song you promis d me. 
Mood. I have taught it your Woman, who I conceive has ſomething 
a betrer voice than 1; ſhe's here roo. > 
Caro. Sing that Song Mr. Wood/y taught you, 


She Sings. 


How pleaſant is mutual Love that is true? 

Then Phillis /et us our affethons unite; ; 

Fer the more you love me, the more I love you, 

The more we contribute to each others Pelight : 
For they that enjoy without Loving fir it, 

Still eat without Stomach, and drink without Thi g. 


Such is the foor Foo! tho loves upon duty, 

Becauſe a Canonical Coxcomb has made him, 

And ne're taſtes theſlocets of love and of Brauty, 

But drudges becauſe a dull Prieſt has betray'd him; 
But who in enjoyment from love take their meaſure, 
Are rapt with delight , and flill raviſh't with pleaſure. 


Each night he's a Bridegroom, and ſhe is a Bride: 

en their minds and their bodies ſhall both ſo agree; 
That neither ſhall pleaſure from the other divide, 
But beth at one inftant ſhall ſatisfy'd be; | 
Let Fools for conveniency be drawn to their love, 
But this is the way real pleaſureto prove. 


Enter Clodpate and Lucia. 


Luc. So, you are pleaſant here; Mr. Clodpate, how do you like this 
Song? *tis a London Song, D 2 Clodp. Ay, 
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C. Ay, Pox ont, I hatz it for ic; when J had the misfortune to 
know that damn'd Town firſt, they had better Songs by halt; they 
put no wit in their Songs now adays 

Caro. Pray do us the favour to Sing one of thoſe you ſpeak of- 

C/-4p. Fairh, Madam, I have but an ordinary voice, but I cannot 
diſobey you. | | 

Sings ridiculouſly this old Song. 


Lay by your pleading. 
Laws lies a bleeding, &c. 

Iod. What an incomprehenſible block head is this? 

Ado. This pleaſes us in the Country; I know you like it ne're the 
worle, Madam. 

Caro Nor {o much the better. 

Cop. Come. Madam, I am ſure you love a Country lite, and hate 
that vile Town of London; and l honour you fort. 

Caro. | hue London 

Cb. I knew you would diflemble it, but I know your heart; 
fs rue, indeed, tis a vain 0{cene wicked filthy popiſh place. 

Caro. What mcans the. Worſhiptul Fop ? 

Ci1p. And 4 Virtuous Lady had better Marry a Country Juſtice of 
five hundred pounds a year, than one in London of five thouſand 
_ ; nay, than a Duke at Court—'tis granted, Madam, tis 

ranted. ; 
8 Caro. It may be granted by you, but not by me. 

Clodp. There are tome ſuch fools to refuſe good offers; but there 
are others have more wit, Heaven be prais'd. 

Caro. Sure you have been at croſs purpoſes of late, Mr. Ciodpate. 

C/odp. No, Madam, but I know you hate Sodom yonder ; foh— 
methink 1 ſmell it hither, let me tell yeu in private, I would not 
marry Mrs. Lucia it ſhe had fifty thouſand pounds; Ud's bud, marry 
one that would live at London, nay at Court! No, I had rather go to 
Sea in a Fire-ſhip ; but Ile ſhew you the fineſt ſeat in Suſſex, which 
you ſhall call your own. 

Caro. What do you mean by this? | 5 

Cbodp. All this I know very well, and though by the Sot Her Uncle I 
was miſguided to Mrs. Lucia, 'tis to you, Madam, my affection firſt 
inclin'd, * * 

Caro. Ah miſchief, have you contrived this? You thought to 
puniſh me much, but I had rather have fuch a fellow to Fool with, 
than a lap Dog, or a Squirrel; abuling ot a Fool is almoſt as pleaſant 
38 converting with a witty Man, 

Luc: 
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Luc. Tis true, now, I conſider it, and he that's laugh'd at is oft 
times as good Company as he that laughs; nay, ſome have raisd their 
fortunes by it; but you forget our appointment; pray let's go. 

Caro. Ay, prithee, my dear. Gentlemen, we muftleave you ; your 
ſervant. . 5 

IVWood. Will you rot let me wait on you? 

Caro. By no means, tis a private affair. 

Clodp. Shall not I wait on you? 


* 


Caro. I ſhall not refuſe the favour another time, but now I muſt 
beg your pardon. | 
= Allons, let's meet the Duelliſts, I warrant you they are Men of 
honour. q 
Clodp. Come, I am going a Betting, will you go? 
[ Ex. Luc. and Caro. 
Wood. No, I muſt go home. 4 [ Ex. Clodpate. 


Enter Fribble, and Dorothy bis Wife. 


F-ibb. Whither are you a going Mr. Wood/y ? Will you not go to the 
Bowling Green to day ? | 

Hood. Yes. perhaps in the Afternoon, —Adieu L Ex. Woodly: 

Fribb. Why do you follow me with your impertinence ? TH 

Doro. My dear honey, how have I offended thee ? Did I not with my 
own hands put thee to Bed when thou wert fudled laſt night? Did I not 
ſet thy Bottle of ſmall Beer by thy Bedſide? Did? I not riſe early and 
make rhee a Caudle when thou wer't puking, and gave thee 4gua Mi- 
rabilis, to fetch up the Water off thy Stomach £ | 

Fribb. All this you did, and 'twas your Duty, but you are ſtrangely 
troubleſom. huts 1016, 

Dor. Think not my Love a trouble Dear; I ſpeak for thy good, pre 
thee do not go abroad to day, thowTt kill thy felt with drinking, and: 
thy Death will be ſure to kill me. * e 1914 © ot] 

F-ibb. You are impertinent, III go, let that ſuffice; in 21 

Dor. You are ſhrewdly. miſtaken it you think 1 defire your Company 
But I am ſure this is the way to be rid on't. "or Aide. 

Fribb. I am to meet Mr. Bis tet, and ſome Cheapſide Neighbours, be 
ſilent, my will; is ike the Laws of the Maids and Parſons. 
f 2 F cannot hide my love and fears from thee; ptithee, deareſt 
1s me. : 

Eribb. I ſay again, Peace, I ſhall be much offended. 

Dor. Thou art a naughty man, and alwayes abroad while I am lan- 
guſhing tor thee ; and'I have thee but two dayes in a Week at E on: 
. | | \ 5 110 Abi, voy 1. it | Fri 4 Know 


® 


© * 80 2 4 v © TITTY: 
Ci 4 5 9 1 4 7 53 Won 


J, though but a Haberd afher, will be as abſolute a Monarch over you, as 
Frib. Can't you keep Company with Mrs Brsker 
Lib. Well, I have the moſt Virtuous; and beſt Govern'd Wife in all 
Dor. I am an unfortunate Woman not to have thy Company; ſo 1 
Mrs. Biel. What, in tears Mrs. Fr1bb/e! This is that naughty man; 
Frib. I am my own Haſter, and will be hers. 
Frib. Dorcthy, liſten not to this lewd Woman, her Husband is a 

your Hushand, I would ſwinge you much: 
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Eib: Know your Lord and Maſter,and be ſubje& to my Government; 
the great Turk over his Sultan Queen. 
Dor: Well, I can but ſubmit and weep for thy . 
Dor: What thou pleaſeſt, my Dear. | 
So you'l go and not hinder me from better Company. Ade. 
the Ward; but I muſt obſerve Diſcipline, and keep a ſtrict hand over 
her. 
am; 5 
Enter Mrs. Bisket: 
out on thee, thou arta ſhame to all Husbands; thou ule thy own fleſh, 
thy own Rib ſo | Out upon thee; 
Mrs. Bisk: Ah, thou art a good one i faith; and thou wer't mine, I'd 
teach thee better manners. 
ſneaking, ſniveling Cuckold; if you ſhould be like her, I wauld make 
you ſuch a terrible Example! Mrs. Bisker, you are impertinent, were 1 
Mrs: -Bisk: Swinge me, fay you? I could tear thy Eyes out. Death if 
_ provoke me, Ile ſhow yon what Courage of an inraged Woman can 
8 


Doro: Nay, good Mrs: Birte, Mr. Fribble is a good Man for all his 


paſhon. 
Mrs: Bisk. Swinge m 
Frib. This Woman is as outragious as a Milch Bear that wants her 
Breakfaſt: Fare you well. | Ex 
Mrs. Birk. Come Neighbour, you are a ſhame to all Wives to ſo 
tame and fooliſh ; pluck up a Spirit, and order him as I do my Bisker. 
Dor. This is the only way to order a ſurly Husband- 
Mrs. Birk. 1 am a ſham'd of you, you betray our cauſe; ſubmit to a 
Husband ! I'd fain ſee that Hus band that I'd cronch to. I fay again pluck 
up a Spirit; I keep a ftrict hand of Diſcipline over mine, 


| Enter. Bisket. | 
Here he comes, you ſhall ſee how I order him. * 
Bisket. How now my pretty Dear, poor Duck. ks 
Mrs: Bist. Duck, you Widgeon; how, came you and I ſo familiar? 


Obſerve me now: — * Well 
. We 
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ik. Well, Mrs. Fribb/e, "tis ſuch a pretty Rogue, and has ſuch 
— 4 with her, ha, ha, ha. I proteſt and vow I: could kiſs 


* very ground ſhe goes on. If ſhe would eat Gold, nay: Pearls and 


Diamonds, ſhe ſhould have them, I vow and ſwear. 


Mrs. Bisk: You Beaſt, you had beſt be drunk agen; i'faith Ile order 


ou, Ile keep you in better awe; you ſhall neither have. Caudle nor 
Cuſtard for't this week: 


Bisk. Nay, good Dear, be not fo cruel; I proteſt and vow I could not 
Neighhour Fribble is a very merry Man, I could not forbear; 


help ir: my 
we were at it, Tory Rory, and ſung old Roſe, the Song that you love ſo, 


Duck: | 
Thou ſhalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have me, &c. 


Mrs. Birk. Ay, Mr. Fribble maintains his Wife like a Lady, and ſhe 


has all things about her as well as any Woman in the Pariſh, he keeps 


her the prettieſt pacing Nag with the fineſt Side-ſaddle ot any Womans 


in the Ward, and lets her take her pleaſure at Epſom tro months to- 


ether. | 
8 Doro: Ay, that's becauſe the Air's good to make one be with Child, 


and he longs mightily for a Child; and truly Neighbour, I uſe. all the 


means I can, ſince he is ſo deſirous of one. 11 | 
Bick. All this thou ſhalt do, my Dear; T'le omit nothing that ſhall 


pleaſe thee. by 
Mrs: Brs&. Yes, you Nicompoop, you are a pretty Fellow to pleaſe 


a Woman indeed 


Bick. But prethee, my Dear, let me go to the Bowling green to my 
Neighbours : would I might nere ſtir, it I drink above a pint of Wine 


or a quart of Mum for my ſhare at moſt: 
Mrs: Bisk. You * Puppy, I wonder you have the impudenco 
to ask me ſuch a queſtion. 


the worſt you'll ſee of her. 


Doro. How rarely ſhe orders a Husband ! I yow I. think I mult pluck - 


up a ſpirir as ſhe does, that's the truth on't. ii 

Mrs: Bist. Where's Mr. Rains, you Lolpoop ? Do you think you ſhall 
go, and he not here? 

Bisk. O Duck, he'll be here preſently, and ſent thee a kiſs by me: 

Mrs. Bis&. Yes, I warrant he'd kiſs ſuch a Fellow as thee. - 

Bis. 1 vow he did; prethee take it of me, my Dear. 

Ars. Brsk. Ie ſwear he's a fine. perſon. | Well, becauſe it comes 
from him, Ile take it; he's the compleateſt man, and ſo courteous and 
well behav'd; . "1 —_— 7 bs | | 
Birk. Now thou'lt let me go. | | 
Mrs, B. 


. k [ She gives him a flap on the face... 
Bisx. Mrs. Fribole, my pretty Mollie has ſome humours, bur this is 


N 


s 
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Mrs: Bis: No not till he comes. 
' Bisk: Nay, good Dear. 
Mis. Bie. I reli you you ſhall not; get you in. 
.. Bisk, Pray Duck, now. ef | 
Doro. I n.ver ſaw any thing {0 admirable as this Miſcipline of here. 
1 am reſolved: ro try my e, that's once. By 
B/. Why, look here be is now already: 


Enter Rains. 


Doro. Oh me! is he acquainted with her? 4 Aide: 
Mrs. Bic. Does he know her? | A/ide- 
Brsk. Ile ſteal away and ſay nothing. i Ex. Bisket. 


Mrs. Bisk. Come; Mr. Raines, let's in Mrs. Fribb/e, your Servant. 
Doro. Madam, I'le wait on you in; Mr. | Raznes will not think my 
Company tro1bleſum- 1 he's 
Mrs. Bi. Ah, ſhame on her. LAKE: 
We ſhall enterain you but ill- Mr: Raine is pleaſed to come and play 
at Cribach with ne, and. twill be no ſport to look on. 8 
Doro. I'le make one at Clcek, that's better than any two-handed Game. 
Mrs. Bick. I don't think ſo, by your leave, Madam Frilble, Oh Im- 
rtinence! 5 : | | 
Doro. Well then, Te be content to be a looker on for once. She would 
Rain have him to her ſelf, but Ile look to her for that. [ A/ide: 
| Ex. Rains, Dorothy, Mrs. Bisket: 


Enter Mrs. Woodly in 'a Dining room. 


Mrs. Wood. Mr. Bevil ſtays mighty long, pray Heaven he be not 
diverted by ſome paltry Citizens Wife; here are ſuch a Company of 
them chat lie upon the ſnap for young Gentlemen, as Rooks and Bullies 
.do for their Husbands when they come to Town. 


Euter Bevil- 


Bev. Madam, your Servant: 3 
Mrs. Wood. O Mr. Bevil, are you come? 1 vow I was afraid I had loſt 
you. A Woman that's apt to he jealous as I am, ſhould not make ſuch 
a perſon the object of her affections. | 
Bev VVords are the the common payment of thoſe that intend no 
other. There is no ſuch fign of having been long faſting, as falling to 
with a good ſtomach 
Mrs. IWoeod. I am fo afraid you ſhould be feduc'd by ſome of theſe 
naughty VVomen at Ep/om. A ſhame take em, I hate a lew'd Woman 
with my heart, I vow 1 do now: | Bev: Madam, 


| 1 5 
Rot! 5 
- Bev. Madam, J have: ., WR. 
alice 1 5 . ede ben Pe 
Mis. Wogd: Sir, 90. —1 onder you have the tottfidence to ask 
Wb, * Þ rude. to me there laſt time. 
wang not know Ne ſhe calls rude, I am ſure I obligy her as 
— as I could there: 
Mrs: Wood, One can't be private with you, but you are ſo uncivil 


Pp! ſently. I can ſcarce for give Jeu, I wonder who learnt you ſuch 


an 303) —— 


gs, for my 
Pet 47 che d ſoon inkrugt me. I am not 
Xn e 41 : 
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eto A . Come. Deareſt. 
* Wood. Don T won't. You are the ſtrangelt 
Nen dan L ever m1 m 5 wich, pla... 5 r on one gone; nay pin i NIr. 
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7 
et you gone, you naugh 
© Bev! Poul make m _ 000 e "7 5 you, habGa car, | 
Mrs. Wocd, Well, IL.y ats A Parlous Man. ou pro mile 
me has 555 fr fl {till e are 180 and not tir hand or foot. 
V. owe, CO") e. 5 
"Ms Wal. Na G wot MT youu eee 
Bev. Les, yes, Deg allons uf ER Yet Lol diſpenſe with 


Fe. atly ”_ 10 
Mts Mood: Well, I am ſo aſhatt d, 4 you 1. Would! not go, tat tha 
you ſaid you would force me, and ſwore too beſides, ., 
[ 4s they are going into the. Bid. chamber enter Peg. 
Peg: Madam, here's my Maſter juſt n in a doors. 


Ex. Pe 
Ars. J gad. Heaven? what ſhall I do? "NY inſtantly: 
Bev. I told himi had private buſineſs, to get rid of kim. and he'll Liſcove 


all. 

Mrs. Wood. Go into the Bed-chamber, Te lock i "oh 

Bev. But how will you get rid of him e 

Mrs. Wood. Let me alone, this is an 7 * ſurptiſe, in quickly. 

Bev. If I ſhould be locked up fo long till I fail Raines, and our nghting 
appointment, I ſhall ger much honour I take it; 

12 v. goes in: 
XI 


Mrs. Wood: In, in. t Woodly: 


O you unworth dlow ; have you the im udence to a bef 
after your beaſily uſage ? 5 P he ore mg 


Wood. I thought your Gt eighth have been off by this time: 


Ms: Wood. 
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nights late, 1 7 cms _ 2 «x? alle me, and ie a 2 aSrarile | 

me all the reſt of the night, fleſh and blood can t t; you make f 

cry my Eyes out, to fee that you'll kill your "by your vitlainous 
cody, WPLLC 5 | 

ſhe 7 s. ſings: Fa, la, la, la, fa. 


rs. VVood. Fa, Ia, la, 1a—-Is that the notice you take of me ? If I 


were not the beſt Woman in the World, and 


not love thee, thou 


baſe Fellow, twould not trouble me. Oh that I ſhould be ſo unfortunate, 


ſo bewitch'd, ta love ſuch a Monſter of a man! 
Wood. Fa, la, la, la, Oh Impudence * 


Mrs. VVood. I wonder what I ſhould ſee in thee to love thee ſo! Out 
on the, for a Villain. Oh that I could withdraw my affeftion from thee 


thou Brute! but I cant't for my life, tis that makes me miſerable, 
thou barbarous wicked Wretch. . COR 


VVeed. If to ſeek quiet abroad, when one can't have it at home, be a 
os Fogg help the wicked, but pox on't. | Dads 
rs. Wood. Ay, now you ban and curſe, you Wretch; this you get by 


rſe 
keeping Company with Wits, as you call them, a Company of wicked 


Fellows, the Scum of the Nation, Fellows that have no Religion in em, 


that ſwear, and drink, and wench, and never confider me that am diſcon- 
{folate at home. | 


VVood. Oh the iocompeeheplivle blefings of Matrimony ! 


Mrs. VVood. If I were fo perfidious a 


falſe to take pleaſure in a 


Gallant in the abſence of my Husband; but I am too hqneſt, too 
virtuous for thee, thou ingratetul Wretch. Beſides, if my Conſcience 
would give me leave, I love you too well for that, you barbarous baſe 


Fellow. 


V/ocd, A Pox on her troubleſom Vertue, would to Heaven ſhe were a 
Whore, I ſhoula know then what to do with ge. [ Aide. 
Mrs. VVood. Other Women can be happy, and have their Husbands 
carry *em abroad and delight in their Company, and be proud to be ſeen 
with them; but I have ſuch an inhumane, ingtateful Creature to mine! 


Hood. Come, come, I conteſs Iam behind hand with you, but Ile pay 
thee all thy arrears, I have a ſtock in bank. 


© Mrs: VVeod: Heaven, what ſhall I do ? 


VVood, Where's the Key? Tle break open the door: | 
Mis: VVood-:Let the Key alone, go get you gone, I am not fo itnpatient, 
but Tle truſt you till night, I ſhould leave open the dere, and let all my 


things be loſt ; go get you gone, you naughty Man, I love you = well 
to hold out long. 


VVoed: Well, 


[ Embraces ber. 
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Wood: Well, now you're come to your ſelf and ſpeak reaſon. and h 
left off railing, Lle go and incourage m Fol ich eating = arinking 
well, and return and pay you the foreſaid ſumm with intereſt. Exit. 
- Mrs. VVoog 1 K. Las gone? Joy be with you, and more with me, 
ic. 


19 Emer Bevil: 


Bev, Madam, is he gone ? 2 
Mrs. Wood. Les, now I hope we ſhall be ſafe from further interruption: 
Bev: n — | me frighted me ſo, __ 1 — — 
to venture, leſt 1 ſhou taken Pris'ner agen, appoint the 
Duslliſts. | * [ Aſide. 
And yet Iwill; come, Madam: | 
a 5 e e 


Peg: Madam, here's Mrs: Ji coming up to give you a Viſit i 

Mrs. Wood, Why did you not deny me, Huſwite, mult that vain filly 
Wench come to trouble us at ſuch a time too? [ Aſide, 

Beru That is ſhe that zeports every Man that ſhe ſees is in Love with 
her, and would marry her, and has been a Whore theſe ſeven years; 1 
Will take my leave, I fee this is an unfortunate day. 

Mrs. IV cod. No, Ple get rid of her ſoon by ſome Trick or other: 

Bev. Tis impoſſible: Ile wait on you an hour or two hence, but 
now I am ingag'd upon my reputation, and mult not break my ingage- 
ment. Your Servant. [ Ex. Bevil- 

Mrs. Wood. In ſuch haſte? There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary 
int, I long to know it. Peg, go and dog Mr. Bevi/ at a diltance, till 
you have fixt him ſomewhere, and let me have an account of the reaſon 
of his haſte. 

Peg. Te not fail: [ Exeunk 


Enter Rains in the Field: 


. Rains: L wonder Bevil ſtays ſo long, this Mrs: Wood!y has no mercy on 
him, there's ſome croſs accident or other; for methinks after a year 
or two's intrigue, he ſhould not be ſo very Termagant a Fellow ; if theſo 
Roguy Bullies ſhould come; but methinks they are a little ſlow too: 
Oh Bevil, are you come? | 


opens the door. 
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Be Yep yer rang, Je, hae been locked up to ſave! the 
Monone alan been eon hand came in moſt uncivilly without giving 


Ran Was that it? But ths Rei begin to think *twill come to a 
Batra'i, and them hearts miſgive em: 
bro. J was afraid of whis. A H Hor ares no mere: fight” than be 
honeſt, and yet *tis ſtrange they ſhould make it their Trade; when they 
are ſo little fir for' t. * 94.29% el e $149 
Rains: Tis ſo in all Minki'nd, they ars moſt violently bent upon the 
things they are leaſt capable of, as if it were in ſpight of Nature: 
Bev: *Tis true, fo | have obſerv'd while a will Man that's fit for im- 


ployment is reſtrained by his modeſty; your pragmatick dull Fool 


thruſſs himſelf forward into policy and bufineſs. 


Rains. Great dulneſs qualiſies Men for great buſineſs, there's nothing but 
order and road in it; your Mill-horſe is a Creature of great buſineſs: 
The methodical Block-head that is as regular as a Clock, and as little 
knows why he is ſo, is the Man cut out by Nature and Fortune for 
buſineſs and government. nh | | 


Enter Carolina and Lucia diſguiſed. 


Hold, here come two ſprightly Girls, this may prove the ſofter and 


nleaſunter encounter of the two. 
Caro. I ſee they are Men of honour, and will anſwer a Challenge. 


Luc. Now are they meditating on blood, what a diſappointment they l 


dave! Well, Men that are ſo punctual in their anger, would ſure be ſo 


* 


mitheir love. 


Bev. Ladies, having the Honour to meet you in fo ſolitary:a place, 


W cannot but offer you our Service. 


Lc. You. look. as it you. ſtayed here to make Ladies ſtand and. 


Ar. 


* 


Extern Pig. 


An 


Reis. If you ſhould deliver your beſt Jewel, Id be very honeſt, and 


make but a little uſe on'e for. the. preſent, and you ſhould carry it 
Away with you. ne're the worſc. . 
L. I know. the Law too well to compound a Felony: If you ſhould 


take, any thing of mine, you ſhould e' en keep it as long as you live, but 


de proſecute you for t. 
Peg. Tis 
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Peg. "Tis endugh, this is 4 Bevili ingagement; that's Carolina, and 
the . is Mrs Lucia. 15 Exit. 


Caro. Te don't look as if you would make Love, but War; ye have 
long Swords: and your hair tack'd up. 
Bev. If we were _ ſo much inclin'd-to War, You have. power to 
often us into Peace. 
Rains, They are pleaſont Wenches if they are handſom, we are 


undone. [T, To Bevil. 
„Ng Twice in a day catch'd with Vizor Masks ! 
Caro. What wild Fellows hands ate we fallen into! They run at all,you 
ſee, they know us not. Io Lucia. 
Luc. Oh, it witty Men had but the conſtancy of Fools, what Jewels 
were they [To Carolina: - 
Moder, Ladies pray lay by your dNpuiſes, and let's converſe upon the 


ſquare. 
* You make all Prize, Gentlemen; but Ile venture to ſhow my 


Face, Sir, if you'll give me your word not to diſcover.it to your Friend: 


(To Rains: - 
Rains. I do, Madam: - | | 
Luc. And you ſhall ſee mine upon that ee | [T- Bevik: 


Bev. Upon my Honour Iwill not diſcover yo 12 veel, Marks: 
| dd off their. Macke. 


Raines, Ha, who's this ? This 18 a Trick, [Alle. 
Madam, I confeſs you are beantiful- I had the misfortune to loſe a. 
Heart this Morning in your Company, but I think Madam, you did not 
take it up; but my Friend has fomething to accuſe you of, 

Bev. I cannot invade the propriety of my Friend, though I muſt confeſs 
the great temptation would excule the Crime. 


Rai ace. This is the Lady I muſt apprehend: | Lo Lucia. 
Bev. And, Madam, I mult ſeize upon you. [ To Carolina, | 
Caro. Who ſays they are not a couple of conftant Men ? 


Bev. What, I warrant, you think we did not know you 2 
5 O yes, as Faltaff did the true Prince by inſtindt- You. are brisk - 


Men, I ſee, you run at all. 7 
Raines. The wilder we are,.. the . more honour you'll have inreclaim: 
Wii enen 


Bev. *Tis in your power to make usa couple of as conſtant dull tows 
as ye uy wiſh. 
Caro. d enough of all conſcience, for the uſe. we (hall ' 
have of it. 

Luc. And for duine(s, for our ſakes we do not - wiſh it yt ligce l 
find ye are reſolv'd to be acquainte i with us, whether we will gL,n0. 


Caro, Is it. not pity that witty Men ſhoald be ſo ſcandalous, chat if we: 
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Converſe with them, we muſt do it with the fame privacy that Satel- 

men debauch, rn 
Bev. It wit be a ſcandalous thing, you are the moſt ſcandelous Mo: 

men I have met with ; but methinks Fools ſhould rather be {candatous, 


ſince they, can have but one way of paſſing their time with you. | 


Luc. You rally well, but your wit is never without exttavagancy z you 
drink Burgundy, and Scower, as you call it. FW 

Bev. We hate debauching, but love complaiſance, Madam. _ 
And can no more deny a Friend that calls for another Bottle, than you 
can deny to turn up a Card at Obe. 17 

Raines, We ule Wine, Madam, to elevate our thoughts; but Love 
nas don't for me a pleaſanter way. | 

Bev. And, Madam, your Beauty 

Luc. If yare as foon drunk as y ure in love, yare the weakelt 
in Chriſtendom, l 
Kaner. You fee, Madam, the ſtrength and ſpirit of your Beauty. 

Luc. For love I bar you; can't aue converſe without remembring e arc 
of different Sexes? 5 

Cara. If you will accept of ſuch conditions, we may ſometimes 4 
mit you into our Privy- Council. e lot bt ; 

Raines. Would you have us ſpend our time like ſome Viſiting Fools, 
that never aſpire at more, than playing at Langiri/00 with Women, all 
days of their lives? | 

Bev. Our communication would then be as dull and infipid,Fas the 


has * reclaimd me. 
a Drunkers 


- 


Enter Cuff axd Kick. 


Lic. Yonder's Company coming; Tuch ſcandal has want of diſcretion 
brought upon your wit, that we dare not ſtay with you, 

Raines. Lets have the honour to know your Names and Todgings be- 
fore you go ? i 

Caro. Our Names are Carolina and Lucia; our Lodgings next Houſe 
to Mr. IWood!y's nearer the Wells. | | 

Bev. The Rogues are come at laſt. Car. and Luc. retire. 

Cf: Let's make to the Bowling-Green, we ſhall be too late to begin 
to engage and bubble the Gitizens. | 
Kick, Who are theſe make toward us ? 

Luc. What do Raines and Bevil make up to you two for? 

Caro. We have donefinely, if our feigned challenge ſhould occaſion a 


real Duel—— Let's ſtay and obſerve. 


Raines. Come, Gentlemen, you are very late, 
Cuff 1 hope we ſhall be time enough there. _s 
| L % „ 


2 „ „ f 
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gev. Vhave done ſcarvily to mike us wait ſo logg, we are not us'd co 


it. 
is Kick, What the Devil do they mean, Cuff ? 
Bev. Come, prepare. 
Cuff. Prepare to what ? 8 | 
Raines. Sleath, ye Raſcals, do you trifle with us? Come Draw. 
Kick. Draw, Sir, why ſhould we draw, Sir? 
Cuff. What, this is for the Ladies in the morning, ne er be jealous of 
us, Gad take me we refign to ye. 
G N. what impudent Raſcals are ye, did not you ſend this 
al 
Kick We ſend a Challenge, Sir ! 
Rains. Lare a *** of harden d Cowards: | ä 
Kick, Cowards, take me, ye were never ſo much in the wrong in 


your life. 1 | 
Cuff. But I believe if you did not think us Cowards, y ou'd ſcarce call 


us ſo. 
Bev. Ye ſhall be very much kick d. | 
Kick. We ſcorn to be kick'd, Sir. 
Cuff. I ſee ſome body behind the Trees, ict; draw and be valiant. 
Kick d d' ye fay ! I'd fain ſee that. 
as [ They draw, and fight retiring: 


Enter Lucia and Carolina. 


Luc; Hold, hold, Gentlemen. 
Caro. Hear us, what do you do? 
Luc. Hold for Heavens — ns = 
| Rains. Oh you nimble-footed Rogues! we cannot run ſo faſt forward, a3 
you do backward: | | 
Caro. What's the matter, Gentlemen? | 


Bev. Theſe Ecllows ſent us a Challenge, and then difown's it; 
F Kick. As Gad mend me, not we: But if we be not reveng'd on em 


Cuff What a Pox ail they? VVe ne're trouble ſuch as they ate, if they'l 
be quiet, we know our Men. | 

Luc. No, to our knowledge they did not ſend the Challenge. 

Caro. The Challenge was ſent by better Friends of yours, bit ſuch as 
would be as loth to engage with you at this Weapon, as they are, and 
would not have diſcovered this, but to prevent bloodſhed. | 

3 A nw it — —.— 7 | | AF, 
Bev. Sdeath, what dull Rogues were we. Gentlemen, ye may go. 
K. Kick, Well, Sir, face you well. tr 23 e * 

| | C Who 


— 
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ca. Who cares, you may pay for this thou 
g gh 7" Cuff and Kick 


Rains, Had you a mind to try our courage ? Gad we would have met 
ye in any ground in Chriſtendom, without being dat d tot. | 
Luc. We did ſend the Challenge, and are here to anſwer ye; make 


your beſt on't. : 
Bev. Faith, Ladies, if you ſhrink from us now, we Wal think ye have 


as little Honour as yon Bullies have. 
N ng Ws did not doubt your Honour, and ay don't you doubt ound 
Luc. VVe know you have too much wit . vain upon this, ant Q 
much generoſity to impure it to our weakneſs. We told ye 22 moule 
hear from us, and we kept our words, not thinking of this accident. 
Caro. VVe had no way to quit the obligations you, ala us in the 
morning, but this. 

Riu. But, Ladies, T hope you'l give us leave now, to , mget; Shiickbint 
thele preparations, ito? we ſho d be glad to meet you upon X terms, 
Bev. Shall we have free admittance / | hy 0 
Caro. So long as you uſe your freedom wiſely. yr. 
Luc. But let us now part in the next Field, and when you er us, Fill 


take this rule with your 


l 0 
1 


Think not tohat's pleaſunt, byt\wbat's juſt ard it.; 
And let Diſcretics bridle in * [ 6; | 


| 
\ 


; 


ACT ul. SCENE LI. 


Enter Mrs, Woodly and Peg. 


Mrs. Wood: RE you ſure Bevi/ met with Carolina) _ 
- Pegg. I am ſure twas one in her dreſs, and Mr. 


Rains walk'd with Mis. Lucia; but I do not know but they might 
meet by accident. 
Mrs: Wood. Tle ſoon try that. Find ſome means to convey this Note 
* as 1 2. oy 1 CE 7. 
Me wi a on an account o it; . xit. Peg. 
Mas: Wood,” If he be kalle. al ſoon turn my love into revenge. Ente 
7 
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Enter Mrs. Tilt. 


Jilt. Madam, I bag your Ladyſhips pardon, I have ſtaid too long 
within ; my Maid brought me a Love-Letter from a ſweet fine perſon 
indeed, and I vow I could not but anſwer it. 

Mrs. Wood. No doubt you had reaſon. 

Am I facrific'd to Carolina | [ Aſide. 

Filt. He's in the ſaddeſt condition for me, juſt for all the World like a 
Man in a Conſumption ; I'le ſwear *twould grieve your heart to ſee him 
Ile ſwear it would, Madam 0 

Mrs. Wood. And why were you ſo cruel ? 

Jilt. 1 vow I am the anger perſon for that in the whole World , I 
could not marry a Prince if Idid not like his perſon ſtrangely, and I have 
a world of choice z upon my word that's all, Ple ſwear it is. 

Mrs. Wood. Since you have ſuch choice, why are you unmarried two 
days ? 

Fit: [ have ſuch an odd fancy, Madam, I am fo nice and hard to 
pleaſe, and I vow I don't care for Marriage, but that | would be a little 
— in the World, that's all; there's Mr: Bevz/, Oh he loves me 

Carly; 

Mrs. IWocd. Love her! how ſhe ſtabs me? LA de. 

Fult, Your Ladyſhip will be ſecret, I know: He has a ſtrange paſſion 
for me; upon my Word he ſighs and fits with his Arms a croſs, and 
makes Doax yeux upon me; Ile ſwear twould do = Ladythip good 
to ſee him. Now I think on't Ile ſhow your Ladyſhip the kindeſt Let- 
ters from him. I have ſo many Love-letrers, I vow I can ſcarce and it. 
I have twice as many come to me in a week. 

She pulls out a great bundle of Letters. 

Mrs. Wood. Vain filly Creature 2 

Jilt. Oh here's one of his hand! 

Mrs. IWood. Heaven! it is his hand. 

Mrs. Filt. . 

Mrs. TWood. Reads, I wonder at the occaſion of your miſtruſt, unleſs you 
have been tampering with ſome body elſe; I am very well, and drink 
much Hockemoreg and perhaps have given you more occaſion for a 
Midwife than a Surgeon, 

July 22. 72. | | 

O perfidious Wretch ! this is ſince my Intrigue with him. This will 
diltraQt me; I could rear him in pieces. 

Fit. Your Ladyfhip is diſturh'd at ſomething. 

Mrs. IH cod. No no; but this is a very familiar Love letter, as you 
cull it. 5 5 Tilt. Oh 


7iit. Oh miſchief! that I ſhould put this among the reſt of my Let- 
teils; but le face her down in it, ka, ha, ha. 

Mrs. Hood. Whit's the cauſe of your laughter ?. 

75. Ra, ha, ha, to ſee what a ridiculous miſtake this was. It ſeems 
there's a Wench in Covent-garden of Name, and Mr. Bevi/s Man 
brought this Note to me inſte id of her; I'le ſwear he did. ha. ha. 

Mrs. IWood. Oh Impudznce ! | FE TG 

Fiſt. We had ſuch a quarrel about it, I did not ſpeak to him for 
three days after, I vow I did not. WR 

3 Ent 

Mrs. Wood. How now, Peg, what News of Bevil 2 888 

Peg: I got a Maid of my acquaintance to deliver the Note to him, 
which he reccived with the greateſt Joy imaginable, and ſaid he would 
wait on her inſtantly. 

Mrs. Wood. Oh perfidious Wretch ! Ile to him immediately: Excuſe 
me, Mrs. 7:/t, I am in great haſte. | [Ex. Mrs: Woodly. 

Filt: Your Servant, ſiveet Madam: She's frangdly nettld about 
Hmething. Well, now we are alone, Siſter, I'le own thee ; I hope 
vour Lady knows not that we are of Kin: ; 

Peg. _ nor any body elſe _ 

11t. Prethee keep it ſecret ſtill, that J may be ta . 
js than Jam; it will further my defigns- . Sen $06.9 OO Pr 

Peg. But I wonder you will not bend all your deſigns upon Mr. Cod. 
"ale. 

Jilt: I have baits ready for him, Ican humour him to a hair; but Ple 
lay by no deſign that can get me any manner of Husband, that's once. 
But tis ſtrange Codhate and I ſhould not meet, I lying in this Houſe too, 
where he comes often. 

Peg. Next time he comes to viſit my Ma ſter, Ple give you notice. 


Enter Clodpate. 
Jilt: On me! he's here to our with, and we alone; remember your 


Cue. | 
- Clodp. Mr. Wood!y is not herel ſec. 
Filt, Oh that villainous lewd Town of Londog ! how 
that am out ont, nothing ſhall ever preſwade ie n 9 
Peg. Why ? Sir Milliam your Father ſent you thither for Breeding | 
Jilt. Breeding, yes; could I not play, Iam che Duke of Norfolk Grew 
e er or! aki ] _ _— Virginals, and did I not learn and 
could play {ix Leſſons upon the Viol de Gamio,before I w | 
ſtinking, wicked Town; out on't ? . 1 


Cod. Ud's 
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Clodp. Ud's bud, this is an ingenious Woman: 

Peg. Beſides, Madam, though yon be a Perſon of Quality, and have a 
good portion, yet London is _—_— place.to get a Husband in. 

Jilt. Oh toh-- le ſwear I had rather marry a Farmer of = pound a 
year in the Country, than a vain, idle, fluttering, fooliſh Londontellow 
of two thouſand pound a year. Oh the pleaſure of a pretty innocent 
Country-lite; 

4 Ud-ſooks ſhe's Ith* right; as God judge me, {he's a judicious 
perſon. 

Peg. O hang a dull filly Country. Life: 

(Jod. A Pox on that Carrion, how 1 could beat her. 

Jilt. Out on thee for a fooliſh Wench ; were I thy Lady, I'd turn 
thee away tor that word, | 

Peg. Pray pardon me, Madam, I am ſorry I offended your Ladiſhip. 

7i1t. Can'ſt thou talk ſo after the Song the Fiddler ſung this morning 
in praiſe of the Country? Oh that he were here, 1 thould never be 
weary of hearing that Song. : 

Peg, I ſee him yonder, Fle call him to you. ' Exit Peg. 

C/odp. Madam, I have over-heard and admired your excellent Diſcourle 
upon the Country. | 

Jilt. Whe are you, ſome bold, jeering, fleering, Londoner? avoid my 

reſence. | | 

Cod: Ud's bud,you wrong me, I am à Country Juſſ ice, God's ſooks: 

Fult. Pray be gone, and leave me, you are ſom ud Louder Fellow; 
ſoh you ſmell rank on't. _ 1 1 | 

Clodp. As Gad (hall fave me ſhe's a fine perſon : I! 1 were not ingag'd 
to Carolina | ſhould like her ſtrangely. | | 


Enter Peg and Fidler. 


Peg. Here's the honeſt Fellow that ſings the Song, Madam. 

Jilt. J have nothing to ſay to him, I am troubled with an impertinent 
Fellow here, and he ſhall not ſing. 

— By your leave, Madam, tis in p uiſe of the Country, and he 
ſhall ſing. Sing, dear Rogue. 


Fidler ſings. 


Oh bow T abbor 
The tumult and ſmoake of the Town, 

The Clamours of War, | 
. The 


/ 


36 Epſom Wells. 


The glittering Court, the fraudulent Gown, 
The Suburb Debauches, | 
The Cheats of the City, 
N The ratling of Coaches, 
And the noiſe of the Men they call witty. 


Glodp: Admirable. 


But give me the Man from all vanity free, 
With good flore of Land, 
And a Country Command, 
IWho honeſt dares be. | 
Who Zuftice dares do, and the Nation will ſerve, 
And ne re ſrom his true Country principle ſweroe: 
This, this is the Man for me. 


Jilt. Very fine. i 
While the futtering vain Gallant in London conſumes 
His Eftate in rich Cloaths and Perfumes, 
And with drinking and ſwilling corrupts all bis health; 
Or en Punk and on Baw'd ſpends his Youth and bis Malt h. 
While ſuch ſhall bis wit and hit bounty applaud: x 


Clodp. Admirable. 


Give me the good Man that lives on his own grounds, 
And within his own bounds 
Has room for his Hawks and his Hounds, 
Can feaſt his own Tenants with Fowls and with Fiſhes, 
And from his own plenty with good lore of Diſhes, 
And not with damn'd Wine, but with good Engliſh Ale 
O're their faithful hearts can prevail, 
And nothing to others does owe, 
But from his own houſe hears his own Oxen 1ow, 
And bis own Sheep bleat, 
IWhile the grateful ſounds ſweer Ecchoes repeat. 
This, this is the man that ts truly call'd great. 


Jar, Excellent, there's a Crown; pray come and ſing this to me twice 
2 day as long as | ſtay in Epſom, 
Fid. I will, Madam. Cody. 


Epſom Wells. 


Clodp: 'Tis incomparable, let me embrace thee, there's ten ſhillings for 
thee ; and ifs thou wilt live wich me in Suſſex, thou ſhalt never ſee 


London again. | 1 | | 
d. Pardon me; Sir, I was born and bred in London, and would not 


liveout on't for five hundred pound a year. 
J41t. Out on you, you ſcurvy fellow: 


Clodp: aſide. A Pox on him for a Raſcal: Thou art a very honeſt fel- 
low, give me my tenſhillings again, and Ile make it a Guinny. 
Fd, There 'tis and pleaſe you. 
Clodp. Ay, and here tis, and ſhall be: Do you think Ile let a Lox 
don Rogue carry away ten ſhillings of my Money ? 
Fid. Why, you will not take it away thus \ 
Oodp. Yes, I will, and you may thank Heaven thatit is unſeemly in 
a Magiſtrate to break Heads. Be gone you inſolent Raſcal, leſt yeu 
ſhould rempt me to condeſcend to break yours. 
Fid. What the Devil, are you both mad? Farewel. [ Exit: 
Ciodp. An inſolent London Rogue to ſing againſt his Conſcience ; but 
pray, Madam, let me ſalute you, you're a fine perſon, | 
Jilt. No, Sir, fare you well, Sir; you're a ſtranger, fare you well, I 
am none of thoſe. Is [Exit Jilt- 
Ciodp. Who's this Mrs. Margaret? 
Peg. She's a Perſon of Quality comes to Ep/om to take her pleaſure, 
I muſt wait on her. Exit Peg; 
Ciodp. She's a fine Lady, but I muſt to Carolina. [Ex. Clodp. 


Enter Bevil in a Field. 


Bev. Carolina writ to me to meet her alone? She's very frank; let 
me ſee, ſhe ſays meet me alone, that we. may confer about an Affair 
which nearly concerns us both. *Sdeath, I have dropt my Letter; un- 
lucky accident, I muſt go back for't, I cannot now, ſhe's here. 

5 8 Mrs. Woodly . di ui, d. 
Tis a ſolitary place, I hope nobody will find it. 


Mrs. Wood. Ah falſe wretch ! how punQual he is. LA de 
Bev. Ah my dear Carolina. 
Mrs. Wood. Ah my curſed Bevil. | [ A/ide. 


; Bev. I have not words enough to acknowlege and thank you for this 
avour: | 
Mrs. Wood. Nor I words enough to upbraid you for this injury. Ae. 
Bev. How now, what is ſhe dumb ? Madam, you ſee how conſcient'- 
ous am in my Duty of aſſignation; you ſhall always find me a Man ©' 


tO apy Mrs. Wor. 


* 


Honour. 
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Mrs. Hood. Yes, I'thank you, yourfre a Man of honour. [ unmacks. 
Bev. *Sdearh, Mrs. mag ! how unlucky is this? She I ſtay too, and 
revent my meeting with Carolina; I am undone, I muſt conceal the 
ntrigue. Nothing but impudence can bring me of © © [Aue. 

Mrs. IWood. Unworthy man. = 

Bev. You do well, pray who was this aſſignation made to? I can 

watch vour private haunts, you ſee, Madam. N 

Mrs. FVacd. Are you paſt all ſenſe of modefty' ? | 

Bed. We thall ſoon fee your Lover here, I ſuppoſe. _. Kg 

Mrs. VVcod. Have I caught you, and do you accuſe me? have bee 
as virtuous and as conſtant to my Intrigue as any Woman breathing: 
Have I not had as many Addreſſes made to me by the ſine perſons of rhe 
Town and Court as any T.ady has? Ru BAY 1 | 

Bev. And haus refu'd as few, Ile ſay that for you. L Alder 

Mrs. Hood. Havel not deny d all to be conſtant to you??? 
Seo. Gad | hate conſtancy in a Woman, after a little while; eſpecially 
in an impertinent one, as much as conſtancy in a Quartage Ague- 

Mrs. V/ood. And all this to be betrayed to Carolina! perfidious manl 

Bev. Ha, ha, hal knew I ſhould c:tch you ; there was no way 
1 knew to make you ſhew your face, but my pretending to another: 
Caranmha ] thirk I call'd her. hh, 

Mrs. Wood. Oh abominible treachery ! I forged that Letter from 
Carolina, vvhich you even now received with the greateſt joy imaginable 
Unarateful man ſeg | 

Bev. Well, give me vour little Punk, for Marriage is not ſo trouble- 
ſom as the imperiouſneſs of your Whore of Honour. { A/tde. 
| Ars. Word. Have I deſerv'd this from you? ; 

Bev. Well, I confeſs you have catch'd me. I was indeed amaz'd at the 
Letter, having only heard of Carolina, and had a curioſity to fee the 
meaning on't. ; . 

Mrs. VVood. Ves, twas cutiofity made you walk with her in the 
Forenoon. in the Field beyond the New Inn. | 

Bev. *Sdeath, how came ſhe to know it? | [ Afrde. 
Was that Carolina? L To ber 

Mrs. VVord. As if you did not know it, iaghumane Creature. Nor 
is this all? I ſaw a Letter juſt now to one Mrs. Ji/r, wherein you tell 

her you have given her more occaſion for a Midwife than a Surgeon. 

B-v. *Sdeath, how came ſhe to ſee that? She deals with the Devil? 

Mrs. IPod. You ſhall find, ungrateful man, that love does as natu- 
rally degenerate into revenge, as Wine into Vinegat : Do you abuſe me, 
avirtuous Lady. a Lady of Honour, for ſuch a Creature, without any 


conſideration of my Quality * Bev. 


* a . = © ww „„. . 
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Bev. Pox on her Quality. This is all a miſtake, Mada m. 

Mrs. VVood. I know your Hand too well for that: you might uſe your 
little tawdry mercenary Creatures ſo, that flutter about the Town in 
their ſhort-liv'd bravery : But a Woman of = Quality— | 

Bev: Well, however *cis in other things, I would have no liberty of 
Conſcience in whoring : I would have none but thoſe women hold forth 
that are in lawful Orders, tis the more ſetled way, and has more the 
face of Diſcipline. | | 

Mrs. VVeod, If I be not reveng'd for this 


Enter VVoodly with a note in his band. 


VVood. How the Devil came Bevil to loſe this Note in the Fields? 
Carolina appoint to meet him privately ? I thought he ne're had ſeen 
her—Death how ſhe Jilts me ! 


Reads. That we may freely confer about an affair which nearly concerns 
us both. Carolina. 


Hell and Devil! he's with her there, Ple ſteal behind em and ſurprize 
cem. So, Bevil, is this your private bufinels ? 
Mrs. Load. My Husband! I dye, I dye. 
Bev. You have done well, you have trighted a Lady into a ſwound; 
Heaven knows what will become of her. 
IWood, J knew ſhe would be ſurpriz'd: * 
Bev. Unlucky man. png | 
VVood. Death, Ned, you! ſtifle her, pull off her Mask and give het 
more air. 
Bev: Pray forebear, Sir, you are not to ſee her; ſhe recovers. 
Ars. VVood. Give her more air, quoth a“? How he frighted me: 
ood. Good Sir Pol make a ſecret on't no longer; ſhe may as well un- 
mask ; ſhe and I are no ſtrangers to one another. 
Mrs. Wood. What ſays he? | 1 Aſide 
Bev. You may have ſcen her, but you are not acquainted with her: 
Hood. Ad autre prethee leave fooling. 
Bev. upon my Honour you are not l 
A Gentleman ought in Honour to lye for his Miſtreſs: Ale: 
Hood. I could ſooner believe a Country Gentleman that ſwears and 
lyes for the honour of his Horle, when he is ſelling him. 
Mrs. Wood. He knows me; J am loſt, undone for ever 
Bev. Whatever happens, do not diſcover your ſelf: 


VVood. 1 
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Mood. J am oblig'd to you, you can be kind to others: 

Mrs. Weood: Can a 4 thing be more plain ? | 

Bev. Prethee, VVoodly,trouble us no farther, I aſſure you, you neither do 
nor ſhall know this Lady. | 

VVoed., Is it ſo? Fare you well. I will let em alone at preſent. 


; Exit Woodly. 

Bev. He'll go home and diſcover that *tis you: | 
Mis. VVeod. As good luck would have it, I have the Key of the back 
Gate, and can be there before him: I hope I ſhall bear him down that 


it was not I. [Exit Mrs. Woodly; 
Bev. I doubt not. Oh Woman, Woman! impudence and invention 
never fail thee ata pinch. [ Exit. 


A noiſe within of rub, rub, narrow, ſhort, gone a thouſand yards 
0 and ſuch like words of Bowlers. . 5 uf Jards, 


Enter Bisket, Fribble, Cuff, and Kick: 


Cuff. Come, Mr. Bite, let's hold them t'other Game. | 
Bis: As Iam an honeſt Man I have loſt all my Money: F 
Frib- And ſo have I, and yet you bowP'd like an Emperour, Neigh- of 

bobr Bzs&er, the two laſt Games, but ( hand was quite out: N 
Bisk A Duce take it, we ne're won one Game fince Mr. Kick 1ai'd a. 

gainſt us and in my Conſcience and Soul he is a VVitch; for Mr: Cuff 

_ po —.— after. 1 | | 

uff- Ile make you amends, it you again. 
Frih. But we have no Money. F n 
Kick: I have 40 or 50 /: to ſpare, you ſhall have it betwixt you. 
Mrs: Bisket and Mrs. Fribble loo out at the Window: 
Bisk: No, we'll drink a Bottle firſt and reſt, my thighs ake with bow- 
ling: Cods me, yonder are our Wives looking out at the Window to ſec 
us bowl ! Poor Rogues, i'tack we'll have a Bottle with them. 


I warrant you they have been dancing in a Barn yonder,with ſome Neigh- 
bours, I hear their Fiddles. 


Dor. Mr. Raines is not yonder; Ile ſwear he's rare company. 
Mrs. Bir. A Murrain take you; and you had not troubled us with 


your impertinence, he had been better company to me to day than he was. 


LA de 
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Dor. Yonder are, our Husbands, I am reſolv'd as you have advis'd me 
to pluck up a Spirit. But lers down to. N now, for fear we loſe em 
[They go down. 
Bist. Now hete's my Wife , Ile be bold to ay, Ile ſhew you, the 
hand ſomeſt Woman in Epſom. 
rib. It muſt be my VVife then, le tell you that. 
Bie. Your VVife hand ſomer than mine ! that's pleaſant, ha ha: 
Cuff: This may prove as good as Bowling with them. 
Kick, I never ſaw two ſo cut out for honeſt tame ſuffertng Cuckolds. 
a There are many as fit here, if tt ir Wives be as. handſom as 


they fay their's are. 
rib; Come, I'le hold you 20 s. to be be and theſe Gentlemen ſhall 


be Judges here. 
877K With all my Heart. But I am ſure mine is the prettieſt neareſt, 


titeſt Woman in the Ward. 
Frib. I have ſeen our Miniſter ſtare at my Wife in her Pew, till he 
has been out in his Sermon, ſhe's ſo pretty. And you ſhall ſce, Gentle- 
men, what diſcipline I keep her in; tis the obedienreft ' poor Creature! 
Bisk. Nay, mine has ſome humours, but they become her ſo prertily 
and 'tis the ſweeteſt little Rogue! I ro ſhe has had more temptations 
than any Woman in Cheap/ide, ne re ſtir. 
Frib, More ma tions than ty Wife, I ſcorn yout words. There are 
a company of the braveſt Gallants come to my Shop to ſee her, and ſhe'll 


not ſpeak to any of them i faith not ſhe, 
Big. I have known Knights, nay, Lords, in love with my Wife, and 


ſhe does make ſuch Fools of em all. Poor Rogue, ha, ha, ha, my 
dear Lamb. art n come ? 


t Enter Mrs. Bisket a FRI 
Mrs. Bisk. Yes, you Sot; but is'r not time for you to cone home FS 


Mr. Raines has been gone this three hours. 
Bisk. I told you ſhe had ſome humours. Pretty Duck, fack now I 
have catch'd you, Fle pls you 2 Bottle of Wine and Fhuart of Mum. 
Frib- Theſe are my Friends, Gentlemen, an pleaſe y ou. 
He pa them to bis 155 and they 9 {axe her. 
I 


Bie: This is my Duck, Gentlemen. They ſalute Mrs. Bisket: 
ns not my Lamb a rate way of * 1 1. you tor the Wager, 
eighbour ? | 8 


4b. I fear you net. 
Cuff. What — Cuckolds and Bubbles have we met with >- 


Lib. Now, Gentlemen, obſerve here's a ſtately forehead. 
G ; Bick, Bur 


Bist But here's a delicious e a f 
She's my Cacara camouch!, Pay 7 
has i ; $1 25 La 
Kick Excellent fine. n H woA - 
Mrs. Bis. Alas, alas! I but 8 FO ; you mandy th this 2 You are al- 
ways tooling thus before Com mpary: | 
Bie. Peace, I have laid a Sho head: 2 
Againſt Mrs. Fribble. p ek 
ih. Here 114 pretty ly ep red | 4 G nit en. | 
. Bick * ee my Duck and mitt kir fit Bens bee on 
'em Duc 
Frib. Here's pure ted and white ; here's a ſhape: 


| {tle turns Hep round. 
Cuff. Moſt admirable. 8 


Erib. Tis your goodneſs, Sir, 

Kick, Thele Fools h their Wives, as York Courkcts * their 
Horſes, 5 put em o 

Bick. Ptethee Dear but ſheiy them a little of your Foot r good 
Duck now, if thou loveſt me, do prethee now. 
Mrs. Bis. Well, well, fo I can: there tis. 
Bisk. A little higher, but up to your Garter, good Lamb. 


Mrs. Biss. You a h à ſim 1 Fellow. 
Cuff. Oh, tis c ig 5 0 


Mrs. Bis Von are Þ obliging ER 
Fri: Here's a fine round mall hits havds Jo 

Kick. Extreme fine, | 

Mrs. Frib. You are pleas'd to Complement: 

Frib: Now you ſhall-ſee how obedient my Wife is, ſhe durſt as well 
eat her Nails as refuſe what I command. Dol, pray kits. theſe two. 
Gentlemen 1 Now you ſhall ſee. 

Dor. Pray, Dear, what do you mean? 

Frib. How now, Hallivike, date you diſpute my Commands, Hah > 

Dor. Be not angry, I muſt obey. 

Rick. Your Servant, dear Madam. [ Dey hiſs ber 

Cuff. Your humble Servant. 

Frib. Look you, did I not tell you what Diſcipline ſhe was under. 

Bisk. Good ſweet dear Lamb, do thee as much, if thou loy'ſt me do- 
Mrs. B/s&, Not for your bidding : But they ſhall find 1 am not Ve- 


g wanton y 
Wir bt 


bind Mrs. Fribble in good breedi 


Bick. Gentlemen, my Dear (ball Calut you too; 
Lr ib. Ay, it won't do. 


dick. Your Servant dear Lady: 4 
| Cuff. 
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Cuſl. Sweet, Madam, your hugble. Servant. | h 
Fab. Come now, let 5 in) and be very merry, and decide the Wager: 
Kick Allons, this is the molt extraordinary adventure; but you know 
we have weighty;afair. in hand; our Bullies will be all ready im- 
mediate 3" ua nt 
Caf. We'll ſwinge the Raſcals, Rains and Bevil: But we miſt make 
haſtey this is the time they uſe to come to the Bowling- Green, we'll 


meet them. uit, og xi | Oe 
Kick There is another weighty affair. Clodpatre is to dult his Stand 
of Ale, and he muſt be bubbled ; we have not long to ſtay with em. 
19 er {clves of em for a While. 
Frib. Gentlemen, will you pleaſe to walk in ? 


Cu. Qome onꝰ .. [Ex. omnes. 
Enter Rains and Lucia. 

Luc. A Man of wit and make love! leave off this fooliſh old 
faſhion'd ſubject : I'd have all diſcourſe between us tend to ſomething, 

Raines. Tis as unſeaſonable for a young Lady not ro entertain love, 
as for a Judge of a Biſhop to make love. 

Luc. Love is ſo fooliſh and ſcandalous a thing, none now make uſe 
of any "thing en gots, 2803 S$M6031- | | 
\ Rains: Methinks ready Love is a pretty thing. 

Lad. But there are few in this Age have it about em. 

Rains: I have as good a Stock, a ove, 


am as full of Love, Mad am 
Lt. That you ſquander it away upon every one you is, as a young 
Pro igal newly of age, treats and pays reckonings tor every body. 
Razns. How prodgtal ſoever I have been, I am reſoly'd to take up in 
my expences, and reſerve all my love tor you. 
Lac Fof me) Lam 28 hard to be fixt as ꝓbu: I love liberty as well 
8 0 212% HU v; Ne 24; | 2337 With: * p< 
A N ay 8 ſo ? Fakh let's make uſe ont. Mite); 
Luc. Not the lewd li you mean: Come, to dit better 
a little further and try wy — here is an ex . — tk chat will 


ene - — 


anſwer you to as much purpoſe as I can. 

Raid Tis a ũne Eccho, but, Madam [ Ex. Rains and Lncia: 
WING 11721) .d ! | 
ae, Woody and Catel, 

*MIE0BIS 301 F e nm? 


uc 71 of 

He. | 141 « ; . 1 i | 19 . aw ; 

Caro: Nothing but Love, Love * Alwayts one Note like à Cuckow. 
Wood, Fine Jilt I can no more reſtrain my ſelf, tan à Fanatick falt 

of new lights and revelations can himſel?- t 7, | 

WHY 21/191 NBY OY v7 95.1 073 GE2 1107 uo He wn Caras 
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Caro: Can I fuffer this any Ionger Wich 7 tejudic to my virtue and 
honour; let me heat no more, you will not me to 4b you. like a: 
Gentleman: 2 e 

Woed. I am too loyal to rebel againſt'y you, * * inack yourteil 
Councellors, Your Virtue and Honour. 

Caro. You'll find them impregnable. 

Wood. Vretue and Chaſtity unſociable fooliſh qualities! 11 hope to lire 
till every ſuch Woman ſhall be. thought vicious, or at leaſt as' much 
ſcandalous as a Lawyer with a tatter d Gown out of Ae i $; 

We are in a fair way to i:. 

Caro. If you reſolve to — in this fubjekt, I vill ale the advice of 
your Lady before I treat further. 

Wood; Say you ſo, Madam? There is apleaſine Field behind my Lode: 
ings, tis delicate walking there at this time. e eſpecially if you 
have one you like there: 

Caro. Whar ſay you, Sir? 

Wood. No, no, adam, you were not there, you er not I 
mean- | 
Caro. What Riddle's this of yours ?- - 

IVood. But the Lady was not ſo oy to pall off her Mack, * deer 
her race, tho' for more Air. 

Caro. You are mad, that I conſe i is one fign of a Lover, y 

IWood. Oh Woman-kind; the Original of all lying, I confeſs he ſaid. 
upon his Honour, I did not know her, but I could read her Note, it 


would not do. 
Care. This-is ſo extravagantly ridiculous, it deſervesr no ſerious Anſiver. 


Enter Bevil. | 


Wood. Here's Bevil, Ile not ſhow her Note ul bare an an oppor:- 
tunity to puſh this buſineſs home. I. knew _ were not far off, Ned. 
come: 
| Caro. Does he know of our interviews? Aſide... 
Bev: What mean'ſt thou, Frank? - 
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| Hood. You are not acquainted with this Lady, no 

: | ' Bev. I wiſh nothing more than the acquaintance — fooling a Lady. 

| [ Rains and Lucia appear. 

1 Wood ; agg ts udence is this that makes thee: fool with me any 

J longer thus? er s Raines, he is not acquainted with my Couſin 

1 Lucia. — beg No, no, come, Rains, _ _ ſhow. em — 

yi | Intrigue. is diſcovered. . . 

I} Raines} What Intrigue, Frank?” 1 

1 Mood. Couſin Lucia, your Servant; Ie, Sir, you can ſerve. your 
ſelf, without the help of your Friends: | Rain, 


Epſom Wells. | 45 


Rains. Is this his Couſin Lucia - * 
Ts Oh! s that che Intrigue? Theſe two Gentlemen reſcu d us this 


morning from the in ſolene of two HeQtors. 1 
* Yes, and with their Swords protected us from their violence, and 


-reveng'd the affront. : ; 
Luc We are not ſo ungrateful to diſown thoſe that had oblig'd us ſo 


much, 
Caro. This Morning was the firſt time they ever ſaw us. 
Mood. You are grown very familiar already, Mad im: 
Caro. If I be, you are not concern'd, I aſſure you; 
Wood. J fear too much: Bur how do you like Lxcia, Fack ? have you 
a deſign of lying with her one way or other? 
Rain. Mum, Woody, or I will diſcover all your Rogueries to your 
Lady Bright at home; be ſatisfied, I like her too well to diſhonour her.. 


But to divert this. [He whiſtles, and the Fiddies flouriſh: 
Wood. What a Devil's this? | 


Bev, We are fallen into an Ambuſcade of Fiddlers. ; 
Luc. Db you conjure ? | 545 * pts 
Caro. You charm the Air to give Sounds. | ned 
Razns. The truth is, Madam, tis a Trap I have laid for you, and you 

have no way but to dance your ſelf out ont. 
Cars. No, then I am reſolvd to free my. ſelf as ſoon as I can. - Play 

| [ She dance sS > 


2 Jigue.. 


Enter Clodpate with « Dog: 

Clodp. What, you are merry with your Fiddles: I have been hunting 
up and down for Madam Carolina; I came to preſent you with fome 
Country Partridges; here's dear Tray, a Suſſex-Dog, ſet em for you, 

Oh he ranges with mettle, and points ſo true, Poor Tray, Gad Llove 
and honour him. | X 

Bev. That Tray is the better qualifi'd Beaſt of the two. 

Clodp. Pray, Madam, kiſs him a little. | 

Caro: Kiſs a Dog L | 

Che A Dog, Ud'sooks he has as ſweet a breath as any man, I wot't 
ſay Lady has. Your ſcurvy London-Ladies feed their Dogs at their 
Tables, and have Joynts of Mutton roafted on purpoſe for em, and make 
them their Bed-fellows for want of better. But fince you don't love a 
Dog, Madam, I'le be bold to ſay, yonder's the beautifull'ſt Dapple Mare 
of mine that my Man leads there. There's a Butrock, Madam! how 
clean ſhe treads upon her Paſtern! There's a Body round as a Barrel! 
there's a Head and Neck finely raisd, a delicate broad Cheſt! Guds'ooks 
ſhe's the finelt fore headed Mare in Chriſtendom; there's Beauty, and you 
tak of Beauty; e / 


\ 1 Raing, 
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Caro: Can I fuffer this any Tonggriwith bl tejudic to my-virtue and” 
honour ,, let me heat no more, you will n6 me e uſe . like a: 
Gentleman: N e 

Wood. I am too 1 11 to rebel gl fe you, (as [may attack em 
Councellors, Your Virtue and Honour. 

Caro. You'll find them impregnable. | 

Wood. Vretue and Chaſtity unſociable fooliſh qualities! 11 hope to live 
till every ſuch Woman ſhall be thought vicious, or at leaſt as much 
ſcandalous as a Lawyer with a tatter d Goum out of rr KF 
We are in a fair way to it. 

Caro. If you reſolve to perfit in this fubjeft, I Allrad the advice of 
your Lady before I treat further. 

Wood. Say you ſo, Madam? There i; a pleaſant Field behind my Lodg: 
ings, tis delicate walking there at this time. n eſpecially if you 
have one you like there. o 

Caro. Whar ſay you, Sir? 

Wood. No, no, adam, you were not there, you men, not e! 
mean- | 
Caro. What Riddle's this of youts ?- - 

Wood. But the Lady was not ſo al to poll off her Mack, __ deer 
her race, tho for more Air. | | 

Caro. You are mad, that I end is one gn of a Lover, . 

Wood. Oh Woman- kind, the Original of all lying, I confeſs he ſaid 
upon his Honour, 1 did not know her, but I could read her Note, it 


would not do. 
Care. This is ſo extravagantly ridiculons;: it deſerves! no ſerious Anſwer. 


Enter Bevil. | 


Wood. Here's Bevil, rie r not ſhow her Note ul 1 have. an an oppor- 
tunity to puſh this buſineſs home. I. knew you were — oft, Ned, 
come: 

Caro. Does he knom of our interviews? Aſide... 

Bev: What mean'ſt thou, Frank? - 

Hood. You are not acquainted with this Lady, 

' Bev. I wiſh nothing more than the 4 "of fouling a Lady. 
[Rains and Lucia appear. 

Mood. What impudence is this that makes: thee: fool with me any 
longer thus? Yonder's Raines, he is not acquainted with my Couſin 
Licie.neither;. No, no, come, Rant, 4 677 N ſhow. toon. Es Jour” 
Intrigue. is diſcovered). 

Rainer. What Intrigue, Frank?” J 

Mood. Couſin Lucia, your Servant; I ſee, Sir, you can ferve. your: 
ſelf, without the help of your Friends: | Rain, 
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Rains. Is this his Couſin Lucia 9 | © Is ; 
1 Oh! is that rhe Intrigue ? Theſe two Gentlemen reſcu'd us this 


morning from the inſolene of two HeCGtors. 25 
| —_ Yes, and with their Swords protected ns from their violence, and 


reveng d the affront. 
' Luc We are not ſo ungrateful to diſows thoſe that had oblig'd us ſo 


much, 
Caro. This Morning was the firſt time they ever ſaw us, 

Wood. You are grown very familiar already, Mad im: 

Caro. If I be, you are not concern'd, I aſſure you; 

Weed. J fear too much: But how do you like Lxcia, ach? have you 
a defign of lying with her one way or other ? 
Rains. Mum, Woody, or I will diſcover all your Rogueries to your 

Lady Bright at home; be ſatisfied, I like her too well to diſhonour her- 


But to divert this. [ie whiſtles, and the Fiddics flouriſh: 
Wood. What a Devil's this? | 


Bev; We are fallen into an Ambuſcade of Fiddlers. ; 
Luc. Db you conjure ? | 1 53h E 
Cato. You charm the Air to give Sounds: | 8 
Razns. The truth is, Madam, tis a Trap I have laid for you, and you 


have no way but to dance your ſelf out ont. 
Caro. No, then I am reſolv'd to free my. ſelf as ſoon as I can. © Play 
2 Jigue.. | [She dances, 


Enter Clodpate with « Dog: 

C/odp. What, you are merry with your Fiddles; I have been hunting 
uy and down for Madam Carolina; I came to preſent you with fome 
Country Partridges; here's dear Tray, a Suſſex-Dog, ſet em for you, 

Oh he ranges with mettle, and points fo true, Poor Tray, Gad I love 
and honour him. | | & 

Bev. That Tray is the better qualifi'd Beaſt of the two. 

Clodp. Pray, Madam, kiſs him a little, . 

Caro. Kiſs a * e | 

Che A Dog, Ud'sooks he has as ſweet a breath as any man, I won't 
ſay Lady has. Your ſcurvy London-Ladies feed their Dogs at their 
Tables, and have Joynts of Mutton roaſted on purpoſe for em, and make 
them their Bed-fellows for want of better. But fince you don't love: a 
Dog, Madam, I'le be bold to ſay, yonder's the beamifull t Dapple Mare 
of mine that my Man leads there. There's a Buttock, Madam! how 
clean ſhe treads upon her Paſterns! There's a Body round as a Barrel! 
there's a Head and Neck finely raisd, a delicate broad Cheſt! Guds'ooks 
ſhe's the finelt fore headed Mare in Chriſtendom; there's Beauty, and you 
tak of Beauty; ee, / 
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Rains, He deſcribes his Mare ſo paſſionately,” I ſhall begin to ſuſpe& 
her vertye- 14 4 | 

Clodp; But I muſt d fire ſome words with you in private. 

Caro. | am going to vifit now + but ſhortly I will hear you. 

C/odp., I hid vaited on you ſooner, but that J have been giving out 
Warrants, and binding lome Londom Kogues to the Peace, and the like, 
Thus J repretent the Kings Perton, I. | | 

Caro. You are the worſt Picture of him that ever I aw. 

Clodp. I am content, Madam, to imploy my ſelf in bufineſs, aud to 
ſerve my Country, while your London Sparks, laſcivious, ' libidinous 
Swines, follow their beaſtly luſts, and ſenſual pleaſures. Poor Fools, I 


* 
. 


pity 'em. : 8 | | 
Wood, Why, we have Juſtices of the Peace that ſerve the Nation at 
London: = | 
Ciodp. VVhat, honeſt ones! thank you for that; they ate the greateſt 
Maletactors there; they make a pretty Tide on's in the Suburbs, with. 
Bribes received ſrom Pads, Pick-pockets, aud Shop-litts, with the Taxes 
they raiſe from labouring VVhcres, and Contributions from Tributary 
Bawds ; but Gentlemen, will you duſt a Stand with me 
Erster Kick and Cuff aaith fix more. 

Rains. We are all engage. | 
Yu Here they are, they ſhall find that none ſhall affront any of our 
ng unpuniſht. | | Rs 

Cf As long as we Bullies bold together, we defic the World, well 
chaſtiſe their inſolence: fall on. ; = 
[ They fight, and Lucia and carolina. ſhreek, and run away. 
Kick. Gome have at you. | 
Rains. How now. x 
Bev. Rogues. C 
Wood. You Dogs. | e 
Ciod. Hold, I command you in the Kings Name keep the 
Peace. I ama Juſtice of 2207477, and repreſent the Kings Perſon, I 
day keep the Peace, or III bind you all over to the Seſſions, 
| Bullies are beat : 
Wood. Let's purſue the Rogues, and now we have won the aa rule 
2 Sw; en RIP Þ | RN en 
2 ines. m 'em, they are not worth our urſuit ; I knoy * 
ems and ſhall find our che reſt, e at beds: ca 
6; odp. Go, I ſay, and bring em before me, and I will bind em to the 
Peace, and make em be of good abearing till the next Seſſions. or rhe 
© ſhall forſeit they Recullilenc .. ans er 
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Bev: We ite oblig d to you for your help, you fought bravely. 
Clodp: Tis very indecent for a Magiſtrate to fight, I will give you 


Law. . 
Wood: Pox of his Cowardize; but what mean theſe Rogues? 
Rains. Let's find the Ladies, I'II tell you as we go. [ Exeunt 
* WY — — — ——— — — 
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ACT IV. SCENE TI. 


Enter Clodpate, 7100 Country-Fellows, Cuff, and Kick 
in Gountry-Habits. | 


« Nic | Heſe Diſguiſes have done us * Service. 

| Guff. He'll begin to be Drunk by and by, preach the 
Bar ſon upon him, or try Coal under the Candleſtick, even or odd with a 
Witneſs, or the grand Game at Put, tor I find he hates Dice. 

Clodp. Come Gentlemen, put about a cup of Ale. *Tis ſtingo i faith; 
is not this better than your fooliſh French KkickſhawClaret? This is of the 
| war and product of our own Count 45 and we encourage the noble 

anufacture of Ale. How fay you ? Come fill all. [ Drinks. 

I. Count. His Worthip is a notable Man in the Poloticks as e er 2 
Juſtice of England, nodiſpraiſe—— 4 

2 Count. He has a brave Head-piece of his' own. 

Clodp. Fill again once, Oh Gentlemen, _—_ do not go well. There“ 
the Srreights Trade I was ſpeaking of, why it lignifies not. a Farthing to 
us; for, look you, if the Manufacture or Commodity exported, be not 
equal to the Commodity imported, we muſt ruine our Trade, that's clear 
demonſtration. Now we ſend them money, in ſpecie for fooliſh ſuperflui- 
ties, for Currans to make Mince-Pyes with; it grieves my heart to- 
think on't: but come, duſt it away. 6 | 

. Kick. Your Worſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 
Clod. Then there's your Canary Trade takes away not one of our Manu- 


factures: Well, no more to be ſaid, I am not thought worthy; but 
| | Drinks 


here's to you. 


Cuff. A very politick Coxcomb: | Aide. 

1 Count. What News is there in the Gizette, ant pleaſe you ?- 
Codp. Why there tis. We ke:p a pucher between the honelt Dutch, 
I fay nothing, but I hate French Fricaſies and Ragouſts; und French 
Dances too; but no more to be ſaid, fill agen. Gud'fooks here's your. 
true Englih Ale, and your true Engl; Hearts. | He _ 
a 2 Wnt 
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2. Count, I purteſt he's an incomparable Man. — 4 
Codp. In the mean time poor Pœand's in danger, and yet Sohies a 
Pretty Man; and Wi/nowrskr, and Lubomirski, and Potoski, too pretty 
Men, vety pretty Men; but alas! they are but Men, we ne'er think of 
alliſting *em; and poor Puand may be loſt, and we are in a fine condition; 
-bur here's t'other Por. | | [A Drink: 
Kick. Excellent Coxcomb ! but what hurt can the loſs of Polaxd do us, 


Sir ? | 
Codp: Lord, that you ſhould ask ſuch a Queſtion! why, twill ſpoil 
our Trade tor Tin, no people in the World can make Lattin Ware, or 
Work our Tin well but they; the Germans indeed pretend to it: This 
would trouble a Man that loves his Country as Ido. 
2 Su. What Religion are they of in Poland, an't pleaſe your Wor- 
ip! SO | | 
Codp. Why they are Chriſtians, they are not within the Pale indeed 
'but they are very good out- liers. 7 
Cuff. Let's ply him hatd- Come here's a Health to all your Deputy 
Lieutenants: | : | . | 
Clod. Come on, I hope to be one my ſelf, I ſerve the Nation upon a 
true Country-principle, and have as many friends as any Man upon a 
National account: | 
1. Count. Here's News from Ditto; an't pleaſe your Worſhip; what 
la ce is that ? I ask d our Miniſter, and he could not tell me. 
| Clodp. Fy upon him; why, Ditto is a Town in Pormeanie, a vety 
£ *Fue Town : but fill agen. 
Kick Here's a Health to the Biſhop of Munter. 
* Glodp. Excuſe me, Sir, he's a Popiſh Biſhop, and T'le drink ne'er 2 
Papiſts Health on em all; he a Glergyman, and kun up and down 
ſouldiering and fighting! truly he may be aſham'd on't; and he were a 
Godly Man, he'd ſtay at home and Preach; I hate a laz Biſhep that 
2 preach : But here's my Gup. Come on, Udſooks, I begin to be 
x't. | 
Cuff That's good News, Kick 


Qodp. Well, 
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Clodp. Well, Poland's a brave Nation, and they have a Company of the 

fiercelt magnanimous Fellows, your Irtier, Osktes, Irekies, Ouskies, Ershis, 

and the Cyſſacks upon the LRrain, there's a Monatchy as it ſhould be every: 
thing governed by the great Council... 

Uds bud they have the beſt Diet in Chriſtendom-: AS 
2. Count. Nay, with his Worſhips leave, an' they have better Diet, 
than Eng/:/Þ' Beef, Ile be acrific'd'— - . NO” 

1. Cuff. An't pleaſe your Worſhip we'll preſent you with a Country; 
dance; we have Companions without, if you pleaſe, Sir. 

Clodp. With all my heart. | 

Dance of two Clowns, and two Country Wenches, 

Uds bud, my head begins to turn round; but ler's into the Houſe. Tis 

dark, we'll have one Be/larminc there, and then Bonus Nocizs,( mult to 

my Miſtreſs, ſhe's the prettieſt Rogue et ggs 


Sings, Her Lips are two Brimmers of Claret, 
VVhere firſt I began to miſcarry, 
Her Breaſts of Tl br 9 1. 
Are two Bottles of white, | n n 
And her Eyes are two Cups of Canary, © ; Ex: omnes. 


. Enter Rains. 1205 4171 £1 oy 
Rains. Mrs. Jilt appointed to meet me here, ſhe's hand ſome;*and Þ 
kope ſound. I Love Lucia even to the renouncingof Wine and god Com 


pany; but fleſh and blood is not able to hold out her time without ſome 
refreſhment by the bye. 17 


Enter Mrs. Jilt. 


Jilt: O are you here! well you think me a ſtrange confident perſon to 
meet you thus; but if I had not known you to be a fine ſweet Man, and 
cis dark, and you cannot ſee my bluſhes, Sir, I would have ſuttcred all 

rhe —_— in the World before I would have done it, I'le ſwear 1 
wou'd. N 
Rains: What extremities can you ſuffer, pretty Mrs. Jilt. 
2 No tis no matter what I ſufter, Alas! Alas 
ins. What's the matter? LN, | | 

Jilt. 1 am the moſt unhappy. Lady in the whole World, I'le ſwear, ah, ha 
but *tis no matter, I may thank my ſelf for't, I vow: | 

Rains. What have you loſt Friends or Money? - HA 

Fill: No, no, Ihave ſomething nearer my heart than all chat, tis not 
Money that I care for, Ile ſwear: not J. = j{ 

Rains. I find that ſomebody has catch'd you, you are in Love. 

Filt. If I wete not in Love, I were a happy Woman; but now I am the 
molt unfortunate Maid in the whole World, Lie ſwear, oh, oh- ö 
5 H Rains. Fy 
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Rains. Fy on't, young and pretty, and deſpair in this Age. % 
Jilt. Oh, but this is fo fine, ſo excellent a perſon, he'll ne're love me, I 


am ruind, oh, ohn 671 0 | 

Rains. Who is this bewitching Man ? | 

Jilt. Oh it's no matter! he cares what becomes of me? a poor incon- 
Edcrable perſon, tho none can ſay Iam not a Gentlewoman, and well bred, 
but tis no matter. Oh, oh, but the Gentleman is no ill Friend of yours, 
upon my word, now. DE e | 

Rains. Prithee who is it? q nero 
Fili. A great acquaintance of Mr. Beviis, a Norfolk Gentleman: 
Rains. Sdeath, ſhe won't put this upon me at laſt, he's acquainted with 
none of my Country but my ſelf. PER ts  [ Afde. 

Filt. He's the wittieſt, fineſt, handſomeſt well-bred Gentleman in the 
whole World, Ile fwear: 3 | | : Ma 

Rains. Prithee tell his Name, I can be ſecret. : 

Jilt. The firſt Letter of his Name is R. but why ſhould I ſay ſo much? 
1 am a loſt Woman, he'll never love me, oh, oh. 

Rains. Though not by your fine deſcription, yer by my Country and my 
Name you wou'd perſwade me, that I am the happy Man. 

Filt. She kifſes Now (hall IL never ſee you agen, you'll hate me for my 
His hand. confidence. Oh that my Tongue thoutd berray me thus? 
Oh that I had bit it out before I had faid this ! Oh my heart will break, 
Vle ſwear. | Foot 

Rains. Gad, her Tears have mollifed me; It ſhall ne'er he ſaid a Wo- 
man ſhall die under my hands; but ſhe might have brought ir about with- 
out all theſe Circumſtances. | I. Au.. 

Jilt. Oh, unfortunate Woman! I know you'll hate me f& this, oh oh. 

Rains. No, my Dear, I am none of thoſe, do but ſtep into my Lodgin 
where there's a good conveniency as can be; and if Ido not give you as g 
proof of my affection 2% 

Filt. Good Sir, you miſtake me; do you take me for a Strumpet ? No, 
Sir, Ide have you to know Iam noſuch, I ſwear. 

Rains. I know you are modeſt ; but Lovers ſhould lay by that. 

Jilt. 1 lay by my Modeſty ! Heaven forbid, you are a wicked libidinous 
perſon ; I wonder you have the confidence to affront one of my Birth and 
Breeding thus like a baſe Man. e | 

Rains. Oh, oh, all this talk of Love is a trick is it? you might have 
Plac'd it better, good Madam Fz/7. | as tos 

ils No, Sir, it is notrick, and that you ſhould find if you would but— 

ith, Bae war? 0690 r operons e N 
Filt. But Marry me, that's all I ſwear. | [ Cries. 


- 


j 1911. 
Rains, All, in the Devils name! Marry, quoth fle, Zopnds what a 
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vil. I knew how ſhould be us'd by an ungrateful Man; oh that 1 
fhould betray my weakneſs, oh, oh! 5 5, 7 

Rains. Fare you well, good Mrs. t: 'Sblood Marry? ha, ha, ha; ha. 


Ex. Rains. 
Filt. Miſerable Woman, how unlucky am I; but I am refoly'd never to 
give over till I get a Husband, if I live and breath: Exit jilt: 


Enter Mrs. Woodly, Lucia, and Carolina. 


Lucia. This is your Husband's ſtory. 

Mrs. Wogd., No, *tis their own, I aſſure you: why did you intend your 
acquaintance with Raize and Bevi/ ſhould be a ſecrer ? thats pleaſant, they 
have only proclaim'd it in the Town, yet no where elſe. - | | 

Caro. They cannot be ſo baſe ; we ſaw em but by accident. 

Mrs. Wood. By accident! you are pleaſant, Madam, ha, ha, ha: 

Luc. What's the cauſe of your unſeemly mirth, Coufin ? | 

Mrs. Woed. By accident Mr. Rains applys himſelf wholly to you, and 
by accident Mr. Bev!/ makes love to you; Madam; by accident ye all met 
in a Field this Forenoon; by accident, Madam, Mr: Bevi ! bupetted you to 
mect him alone in a Field on the backſide of my Lodging. 

Caro Me! you drive a jeſt tao far, do you intend to atfront me? 

Mrs. Wood. [ have no mind to fall under the laſh of their malicious 
tongues z but I walked over that Field in a Maſque, geo meets me, calls 
me dear Caroui na, ſaid he had obeyed my ſummons, and that l was punctual 
in my aſſignation, thank 'd me for the favour of my Note | " 
Caro. Heaven! what do I hear; this is your project, yon muſt be ac- 
quainted with vitty Men. | 

Luc. Unworthy Men! have they no ſenſe of honour. 

Enter Mr. Woodly. 


Mrs. Hood. Londer I believe, comes one of them; I'le leave ye leſt I 
ſhould be ſuſpected to tell this. 1 4971 [ Ex Mrs. Woadlpz 
IV-44. i love Carolina fo, I muſt undermine, Bev:/ whom J fear ſhe's'in- 
clin'd t z I muſt render Rais ſuſpected too, leſt they ſhould chear one another. 
Lc. It this be true, we have been finaly miitaken- WITT: 
Wood Oh Ladies, are you here, you're punctual, : are your new Gallants 
come yet Perhaps I may guels right. 7 Ade. 
Caso. What Gallants? ' 1 Rense Ai Vit: 0353 53 | 
Woot. Nay, perhaps | may be a miſtake ; but I was: told by five or fix 
Gentlemen upon Clay Hi I, that you were to meet with Rains and Bevit 
prixately this Night here in-Maw/es: Garden; that's allll. 
Caro. O baſe perfidious Men 32 wait lo: 
Luc. We meet em | 
Word. Why, did you think it had bzen a ſecret? fo is a Proclamation 


they themſelves bragg'd on't, H2 Cara 
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Raine. Fy on't, young and pretty, and deſpair in this age. 

Jilt. Oh. but this is o fine, ſo excellent a perſon, he'll ne're love me, I 
am ruin d, oh, on lg Eran) | 13-33; 

Rains. Who is this bewitching Man ? 5 | | 

Jilt. Oh it's no matter! whe cares what becomes of me? a poor incon- 
zzderable perſon, tho none can ſay Iam not a Gentlewoman, and well bred, 
but tis no matter. Oh, oh, but the Gentleman is no ill Friend of yours, 
upon my word, now. 1 | v 8855 ale ya 

Rains. Prithee who is it? 8 nene | 
Filt: A great acquaintance of Mr. Bevils, a Norfolk Gentleman: 
Rains, Ydeath, ſhe won't put this upon me at laſt, he's acquainted with 
none of my Country but my ſelf. RS Ade. 

Filt. He's the wittieſt, fineſt, hand ſomeſt well-bred Gentleman in the 
whole World, Ile fwear: #3 = N Ste 

Rains. Prithee tell his Name, I can be ſecret. | 

Jilt. The firſt Letter of his Name is R, but why ſhould I ſay ſo much? 
1 am a loſt Woman, he'll never love me, oh, oh. 

Rains. Though not by your fine deſcription, yer by my Country and my 
Name you wou'd _ me, that I am the happy Man. 

Filt. She kiſſes > Now (hall I never ſee you agen, you'll hate me for my 
His hand, confidence. Oh that my Tongue thould berray me thus? 
Oh that Thad bit it out before I had faid this ! Oh my heart will break, 
Ile ſwear. i 

Rains. Gad, her Tears have molliſied me; It ſhall ne'er he ſaid a Wo- 
man ſhall die under my hands; but ſhe might have brought it about with- 
out all theſe Circumſtances. | I. Au.. 

Filt. Oh, unfortunate Woman! I know you'll hate me för This, oh oh. 

Rains. No, my Dear, I am none of thoſe, do but ſtep into my Lodgin 
where there's a good conveniency as can be; and if Ido not give you as g 
-proof of my aftections— 

Filt. Good Sir, you miſtake me; do you take me for a Strumpet ? No, 
Sir, Ide have you to know Iam no ſuch, I ſwear. © 

Rains. I know you are modeſt ; but Lovers ſhould lay by that. | 

Jilt. 1 lay by my Modeſty ! Heaven forbid, you are a wicked libidinous 

tſon; I wonder you have the confidence to affront one of my Birth and 

reeding thus like a baſe Man. 2 | 

Rains. Oh, oh, all this talk of Love is a trick is it? you might have 
Plac'd it better, good Madatm 7z/7. | | F 

File, No, Sir, it is no trick, and that you ſhould find if you would but— 

ar. But wat? enen em 5 

Filt. But Marty f all I ſwear. '-- 8 | [ Cries. 

Rains, All, in the Devils name! Marry; quoth . 67; what a 
word was chat? m ec . Ae Pas, 
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il. I knew how I ſhould be us'd by un ungrateful Man; oh that 1 
fhould betray my weakneſs, oh, oh! © | 

Rains. Fare you well, good Mrs. ut: 'Sblood Marry? ha, ha, hag ha. 


Ex. Rains. 
Jilt. Miſerable Woman, how unlucky am I; but I am refolv'd never to 
give over till I get a Husband, if I live and breath: [Exit Jilt: 


Enter Mrs. Woodly, Lucia, and Carolina. 


Lucia. This is your Husband's ſtory. 

Mrs. Vol. No, *tis their own, I aſſure you: why did you intend your 
acquaintance with Rarzs and Bevrl ſhould be a ſecret? thats pleaſant, they 
have only proclaim'd it in the Town, yet no where elſe. - | | 

Caro. They cannot be ſo baſe ; we ſaw em but by accident. 

Mrs. Wood. By accident! you are pleaſant, Madam, ha, ha, ha: 

Luc. What's the cauſe of your unſeemly mirth, Couſin ? 

Mrs. Mood. By accident Mr. Rains applys himſelf wholly to you, and 
by accident Mr. Bev makes love te you; Madam; by accident ye all met 
in a Field this Forenoon; by accident, Madam, Mr. Bevr! : ee to 
mect him alone in a Field on the backſide of my Lodging. 

Caro Me! you drive a jeſt tao far, do you. intend to atfront me ? 

Mrs. Wood. [ have no mind to fall under the laſh of their malicious 
tongues z. but I walked over that Field in a Maſque, Bevi/ meets me, calls 
me dear Carolina, ſaid he had obeyed my ſummons, and that { was punQual 
in my aſſignation, thank'd me for the favour of my Note— — | 
Caro. Hleaven ! what do I hear; this is your project, yon muſt be ac- 
quainted with vitty Men. | 

Luc. Unworthy Men! have they no ſenſe of honour. 


Enter Mr. Woodly. 


Mrs. Mood. Londer I believe, comes one of them; I'le leave ye leſt I 
ſhould be ſuſpeQted to tell this. | [Ex Mrs. Woadlpz 
Hod. i love Carolina fo, I muſt undermine, Beu- whom J fear ſhe's in- 
clin'd t ʒ I muſt xengerRazxs ſuſpected too, leſt they ſhould clear one another. 
Luc. It this be true, we have been finaly miitaken- IT 
Wood Oh 2 are you here, you're punctual, are your new Gallants 
come yet Perhaps I may guels right. - Ade. 
„en ene eee 64 ann va 1 27 
Wood. Nay, perhaps x may be a miſtake ; but I was: told by five or fix 
Gentlemen upon Clay Hi l, that you were to meet with Rains and Bevilt 
pi1yarely this Night here in. Mataſes Garden; that's all. 
Caro. O baſe perfid ious Men 42 leck 10 7 
Luc. We meet em | 
Word. Why, did you think it had bzen a ſecret? ſo is a Proclamation 
they themſelves bragg'd on't. H 2 | (ars. 
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Caro · Do they already boaſt of our eaſineſs, vile Men! Well L fee we 
mult condemn our ſelves to the converſation of dull ſober Fosls. _- , . 
| Luc. Or which is as bad, confine our ſelves to the impertinence of our 
own Sex. | | | 
Wood. I proſſer d to day to bring Rains acquainted with you, Cou 
bur he refus'd it, and faid. he. would not marry you for his — ſake, — 
lie with you for mine; and that æ Man had no excuſe for himſelf, that 
viſited a Woman without deſign of lying with her one way or other. 
Luc. Oh Impudence ? 2 
Mood. They are Men of wit and good company, but not ſo fit for young 
Ladies that love reputation; but J hope my Couſin is not ſo intimate with 
Rains. as you are with Bevil, Madam? 
Caro. 1 intimate wich him! what mean you? | 
Wood. You are pleaſant, Madam: I mean ſhe does not meet him alone, 
as you do Bev. | 
* Caro: Had he the impudence to ſay this? or have you ſo little honour to 
believe my eyes : Did : nor {ze you with him masK'd ? and ſpeak to you 
by the ſame token you fell into a {wound at the ſurprize ? 
(Caro. You are mad, Sir, or would make me ſo. 
Wood To ſhew you lam not mad, there's the Note you wrote to Bevi/ 
Caro. That I wrote? Heaven ! Lucia do you hear what monſters of men 
our ill fate, or your worſe Conduct have thrown us upon? Let's in and 
read this Note. | 
Lucia. How am I amazed? | 
Wood. All this confidehce won't clear her with me; I know Woman-kind 
too well. [Excunt: 


Enter Rains and Bevil. 


Rains. Lucia and Carolina are ſlipt into the Houſe, or 
Ne a Hackney Coach, for they reſoly'd not to bri heir 1 e 

Bev. Death, that we lewd young fcllows ſhow'd be catch'd thus; I ne'er 
had any Love yet, that I could nor ſatisfie with Gold, or waftr away with 
Burgun ly; but to be content to leave all the numerous Ladies of the Game 
in London, for two that on my conſcience are fooliſhly honeſt. 2a 

Rains. But by your leave, Bevil, London is overſtock'd* with Wench 
that like too many Hares in a Hare warren, they croſs out Hunting, and 
we can make no work owt the difficulty of finding is one part of the 


Game. 
Bev. I love theſe Women more, for declari it Be . 
moſt of their Sex · nn 
Raint. I 


Epſom Wells. 67 


j ** - Raton Were that's i love with a fulſom Coxcomb, ſhe's a 
dul feeder, and I can no more have an appetite to her, when 1th] 
her diet, than to a tame Duck, when I think it feeds on T 1 
Bev. Well, 1 love Carolina beyond all ſenſe of Modeſty, ſo much, that 
T am reſolv'd if ſhe will to turn recreant and Marry her, let what will be 
the conſequence. | | 
Rains. To ſorbear pleaſing our ſelves to day, for fear of being troubled 
to morrow, were to adjourn lite and never to live. 
Bev. I am furs of the preſent pleaſure, and but venture the future pain: 
Rains. But Iam reſol vd to venture, though the Gallies were the conſe-, 
nence* | | 
J Bev. And I too. I will live 50 years in that one Night I firſt enjoy her, 
and care not if I were to be a Slave all the reſt of my Life. Yonder I be- 


lieve they are. 


Emer Carolina and Lucia. 


Caro. Ungrateful Men ! 
Luc. Tis not too late to retreat from this ad ventur e. 

Bev. Ladies, your humble Servant: I ſee you are to be truſted. 
Caro. But you are not, you treacherous and ungrateful Men 


Bev. How's this Madam 
Luc. Your infamous dealing with us exceeds all barbarouſneſs, Indians - 


and Cannibals would have us d us better. 
Rains. What mean they? do you think, Madam, we would eat you? 
we have à pleaſanter way of uſing Ladies. | 
Luc. Do you make our anger your mirth ? 


Caro. We may thank our ſelves to truſt ſuch — Men. 
Bev. You amaze us, you are jult declaring War, wh-n we thought to- 


have concluded a Peace with you. 
Caro. Avoid our fight thou vain Man: 


Luc. And take thy Lewd Companion with thee; 
Rains: Ladies you haveſo.much wir that I cannot think you are in ear - 


neſt. | 
Bev. Our Love is not ſo dull, that it needs to be ſpurr'd with anger. 
Rains. I hope this is only to make us relifh our kindneſs the — 


Anger is a Sawce to Love, as fickneſs is to Health. 
Bev. For my part, I love fo violently, that every look of yours charms. 
me, your Anger pleaſes, I am in love with your trowns. 
aro. It ſeems ſo, you wou d not elſe fo juſtly have provok'd em. 
Rains. Tis ſome honour, Madam, to be thought worth y our anger. I: 
cou d. never be angry with thoſe I deſpis d- | | 
| | Lac. But 


- LY | 
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Luc. But you ſhall find I can: Let's leave em Carolinas | Exit Lucia, 
Rains. Death, this is madneſs , Ile not leave you ſo. { Exit Rains, 
Caro. I write Letters, and make private appointments with you perf 
dious Man ! to blaſt my Reputation, thus Leih v 
Bev. This is Mrs. Wood!y's malice— Al. 
Pray hear me, Madam — © | 
Caro. No, Sir. Farewell: 


Eater Woodly as they are going out 


Mood. There go Bevi/ and Carolina. [Ex- Bev. and Carol. 
Now jealouſie aſſiſt me, I may o'rehear ſomething, tis not ſo like a Gent-, 
leman, but tis like a wiſe and jealous Lover: Fle follow. [Exit Woodly 


Enter Mrs: Woodly at the door on the right hand of the Stage. 
Mrs. Wood. I long to hear what my information has wrought upon em. 
Miſchief enough I hope: 
| Enter Bevil and Garolina at the Door on the left hand, at which Mrs. 
Woodly ſtarts back and conceals her ſe 


Here are the two who I am moſt concern d in; *tis dark, and I ſhall eafily 
conceal my ſelf. 


Woodly enters a little after Bevil and Carolina, and ſtands cloſe 


Caro. Why do you follow me thus far? be gone, inhumane Creature 
Mis. Hod. Oh it works finely. 5 


Bev. Hear me but one worg: if you condemn me then, I will own my- 

Felt ihe Raſcal you {peak oi. | 
Caro. What can you ſay in defence of your treachery ? I write notes to 
ou? | 

: Bev. 1 kxow who is my Accuſer, and the reaſon of my Accuſatlon. 

Caro. Whois your Acculer beſides your 1elt- 
Bev. I have had the misfortune to be purlu'd by the love and jealouſie of 

a Woman, cholerick, haughty, aud revengetul Mrs. Wogd!y, I am ſure ſhe 

45 my Accuſer. 

Mrs. Iod. Heaven! what 5.5 the Villain; I will tear him in pieces. 


Wood. Death, Hell, and the Devil! the love of my Wife. But I will 
hear turther. 


Caro. Is this poſſible? _ | | | | 
Bev. Tis true I aſlure you; ſtie wrote that Letter ag, from you to me 
| and 
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and met me in the Field; 1 was am i'd at the Letter, and reſolv'd to ſez 
the event ont: But I found her inſtead ot you. 

Wood. Damnation on this Woman. 

Mrs. Wood. I cou'd ſtab the Traytor : But Tle yet have patience. 

Bev. Her Husband came by in the mean time, and as I believe took her 
for you, ſaid he knew her, and ſeem d to be much concern d; and the 
{wounded.- . | 

Caro. Now the Riddle's clear'd- 

Wood. J will yet hear farther. , I. 

Caro. But how came you to part with the Note, which I have now? I 
ſee you are not to be truſted with a Ticket. be | 

Bev. Tam glad you have it, Madam, I unluckily droptit 1 know not 
how; and have been afraid of the effects a ſtrangers finding it might have 
3 With all my diligence I cou'd not find it; but how came you 

it? >; | ; | 
"Con You have told a plauſible Story, and T will let you know, but 1 
conjure you to take no notice of it. 

v. Lou ſhall command me, Madam | 

Caro. Know then I have been perpetually importun'd ſiace I came to 
Epſom, by the love ot Mr.Woodly, and 1 ſuppoſe he having the ſame Jealou- 
fie of me, that his virtuous Lady has of you, though there's no danger, 
gave me this Note, With an excellent character of Mr. Rains and you 

Woodly and bis Vi/ife both ftart, as ſurpriſed at the News. 
Vood. Hell and Devils! now all's out. | 
[ Both appear, and ſpeak together. 

Mrs. Load. & Where's the Traytor that has abus'd me thus? 

VVood. 2 Madam Carolina, I thank you, you have oblig'd me much. 

Mrs. Wood: My Husband! 1 am undone: 

Vood. Sdeath, is ſne here? F 

Caro. Heaven! what Pill this come to? 

Bev. Unlucky acciderf ! ! * 

Mrs. Mood. Oh let me ſtab this perjur'd man 

Caro Hold, Madam. | 

Mood. Sir, I mult have a farther account of you. 

Bev. Let it ſuffice to tell you, my anger againſt your Wife, for contri. 
ving this miſchief againſt me, made me ſay more than was true. She's 


* 


innocent of any Intrigue with me, only the Letter ſhe did write, what made 
her 1 know not. | | 

VVood: Burt Sir 

Bev. But, Sir, I muſt demand an account of you concerning the Letter 


and the fair Character you gave me; *rwas not ſo like a Gentleman. 
Word 8. 
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Lac. But you ſhall find I can: Let's leave em Carolina. 
Rains. Death, this is madneſs ; I'le not leave you ſo. 


Exit Lucia, 
MW Exit Rains, 
Caro. I write Letters, and make private appointments with you ßperfi- 
dious Man! to blaſt my Rephaſhu thus ih + 
Bev. This is Mrs. Hood malice | Aude. 


Pray hear me, Madam 
Caro. No, Sir, Farewell: 


Enter Woodly as they are going out 


Mood. There go Bev! and Carolina. [Ex- Bev. and Carol. 
Now jealouſie aſſiſt me, 1 may o'rehear ſomething, tis not ſo like a Gent- 
leman, but tis like a wile and jealous Lover: Fle follow. [Exit Woodly 


Enter Mrs. Woodly at the door on the right hand of the Stage. 
Mrs. Wood: I long to hear what my information has wrought upon em- 
Miſchief enough I hope: 

Enter Bevil and Carolina at the Door on the left band, at which Mrs. 
| Woodly ſtarts back and conceals her ſelf | 
Here are the two who I 2m moſt concern d in; *tis dark, and I hall eafily 


conceal my ſelf. 
Woodly enters a little after Bevil aud Carolina, and ſtands cloſe 


Caro, Why do you follow me thus far ? be gone, inhumane Creature 
Mis. Mod. Oh it works ve | ty 
Bev. Hear me but one worg* it you condemn me then, I will own my- 
Felt che Ruſcal you ſpeak of. wil 
Caro. What can you ſay in defence of your treachery ? I write notes to 
ou ? | | 
; Bev. I krow who is my Accuſer, and the reaſon of my Accuſation. 
Caro. Whois your Acculer beſides your felf—— . 
Bev. I have had the mistortuae to be purlu'd hy the love and jealouſie of 
a Woman, cholerick, haughty, aud revengetul Mrs. Woed!y, I am ſure ſhe 
is my Accuſer. 
Mrs. Wood. Heaven! what ſays the Villain; I will tear him in pieces. 
Wood. Death, Hell, and the Devil! the love of my Wife. But I will 


hear turther. 
Caro. Is this poſſible ? | . 
Bev. Tis true I aſlure you; ſtie wrote that Letter ag, from you to me 
| | and 
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and met me in the Field; I was am i'd at the Letter, and reſolv'd to ſez 
the event ont: But I found her inſtead of you. 

Wood. Damnation on this Woman. | 

Mrs. Wood. I cou'd ſtab the Traytor : But Tle yet have patience. 

Bev. Her Husband came by in the mean time, and as I believe took her 
for you, ſaid he knew her, and ſeem d to be much concern'd; and ſhe 
{wounded- = | 

Caro. Now the Riddle's clear d- 

Wood. J will yet hear farther. | with. f 

Caro. But how came you to part with the Note, which I have now? I 
ſee you are not to be truſted with a Ticket. 2 

Bev. Tam glad you have it, Madam, I unluckily dropt it I know not 
how; and have been afraid of the effects a ſtrangers finding it might have 

oduc'd- With all my diligence I cou'd not find it; but how came you 

it? | | | f | 
Caro You have told a plauſible Story, and will let you know, but I. 
conjure you to take no notice of it. FS 1 
v. You ſhall command me, Madam 

Caro. Know then I have been perpetually importun'd ſiace I came to 
Epſom, by the love ot Mr. Woody, and] ſuppoſe he having the ſame Jealou- 
fie of me, that his virtuous Lady has of you, though there's no danger, 
gave me this Note, With an excellent character of Mr. Rains and you 

{ Woodly and his VV/ife both ſtart, as ſurpriſed at the News. 

Hood. Hell and Devils! now all's our. | 

[ Both appear, and ſpeak together. 

Mrs. VVo#d. Where's the Traytor that has abus'd me thus? 

VVood. 3 Madam Carolina, I thank you, you have oblig'd me much. 

Mrs. Hood. My Husband!! 1 am undone? | 

VVoed. Sdeath, is ſne here? | 

Caro, Heaven! what Pill this come to? 

Bev · Unlucky accident ! me 

Mrs. Mood. Oh let me ſtab this perjur'd man! 

Caro. Hold, Madam, | 

Mood. Sir, I muſt have a farther account of you. 

Bev. Let it ſuffice to tell you, my anger againſt your Wife, for contri. 
ving this miſchief againſt me, made me ſay more than was true. She's 
innocent of any Intrigue with me, only the Letter ſhe did write, what made 
her 1 know not. - 2 

VVood: But Sir —— 

Bev. Bur, Sir, I mult demand an account of you concerning the Lettes 
and the fair Character you gave me; *twas not ſo like a Gentleman, 


Word: 
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- VVeod. Sdead, not like a Gentleman. [Lays bis hand om his Sword. 


Caro. Hold Gentlemen. 
Wood Oh, Madam, I thank you for your favours, 3 

Caro. If I have any power with you, follow me, or I ſhall dillruſt all 
you have ſaid. 

Mrs. Hood. Oh baſe inhumane Villain! fo falſly to aſperſe my Honour. 

Bev. Madam, I muſt obey you. Monſieur no mettez vous pas en peine, 
je trowverai occaſion de vous voir demain au Matin. Pf N 

IW ood: Et Bien Monſieur ſi faites. | T7 

G aro. None of your French to ſhew your Breeding ; come along. 

| Ex. Car. and Bevil. 

"Mrs. Mood. I am baſely abus'd by a forſworn Wretch. If you have hon- 
our in you bear it not. Heaven knows, I know nothing of the Letter, nor 
have I ſeen him tb is day before; 

Wood. No! what can provoke him to ſo injurious an Accuſation ? 

Mrs. Wood. Do you wonder at the malice of baſe laſcivious men, that 
cannot hav? their ends? I was loth to make a quarrel betwecn you, not 
knowing how fatal it might be, But I have never reſted from the importu- 
mity of his love—— 

god. I know how to deal with him; but for you Madam 

Mrs. VVoed. For me, Heaven knows I am Innocent and Virtuous, but 
tis too apparent thou art falſe; Carolina ſpeaks truth certainly » Beſides I 
have heard this day, that you are pleaſed to keep a Wench too, nay, one 
that was a Bawd, and you pervert the uſe of her, and turn her into a Whore ; 
and honeſt Gentlemen complain on't ; Ile not endure it. 

VVocd. Tis well invented: But methinks Madam, you ſhou'd have too 
much to do to clear your ſelf, to think of Accuſing me. 

Mrs. / Hood. If thou hadſt courage in thee, thou wouldſt revenge me of 
this falſe Raſcal. But why ſhould J expect ſuch honour from you ? you 
are one of thoſe keeping Coxcombs; that rather than not keep, will 
a Bawd: Nay, your Miſtreſs, forſooth, has turn'd from Bawd to Punk, 
from Punk to Bawd, as often as they ſay Thames Water will ſtink and grow 
ſweet again at Sea. i 

VVeod. Sdeath, none of your foolery, clear your ſelf, or Fle makes ou 


an example- | | 
Ex. Woodly. 
Mrs. VVoad. Now all the power of revengeful rage affiſt mob Here's Conr 


pany, Ile away. 
{Ex. Mrs. Woodly. 
Emer 
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Enter Rains, | Lucia, and Roger, as Mrs. Woodly is going out. 


Rain. There can be nothing plainer, than that the Jzalouſie and malice 
of Mrs. Wood!ly contrivd this Can you believe, we can be ſuch Raſcals 
without provocation? 

Luc. Tis probable Wooldy has done this for Love and Jealouſie of Carolina, 


and his Wife for Love and Jealouſie of Bevel. . { Afide, 
But it you were not monſtrouſly lewd, the freedom of Ep/om allows al- 
molt nothing to be ſcandalous. | | 


Rains. Do you know, Madam, there is no ſuch thing as ſcandal in this 
Age ? Iatamy is now almoſt as hard to get as preferment. 
e e lee Enter Godpate. r 
Clodp. Who's here, Mr. Raigs? Udsbud I am almoſt fox't. we have du- 
Red it away, Gudfooks ; but there were two Country Fellows there that 1 
never ſaw before, won above forty pound of me at Put, but they ate honeſt 
Country Fellows; one of em is à chief Conſtable, a very honelt Fellow. 
But where's Madam Carolina? 1 have been at her Lodging. 
Luc. Oh Mr. Codpate! Iam glad I have found you, I ſent all up and 
down the down for you. | 
'Clodp. Udsbud, Madam, what's the matter, is my Miſtreſs not well? 
Luc. Her Brother is come this Evening ro Town, with a refolurion te 
force her to London, to marry one, he has provided for her : The poor 
Lady is almoſt diſtracted, aud bid me tell yeu, if you'll relicye her from 
this diſtreſs, ſhell be forever yours. 3 g 
Ciod. Udſooks, does he take her vi & armis, I'le fend my Warrant for 
him, and ſtop his Journey. | | | 
Luc; No, ſhe has delign'd a better way; her Brother has "carried her in 
his Coach to ſee a Kinſwoman that lodges near the Church, and intends. to 
Tup there, and not ro come home till eleven of the Clock. 
Clodp. Good- a 0 8 | 
Luc. If you'll go and ſtay for her in the Church-yard, and have your 
Man with Horſes juſt by, ſhe'll ſteal away and come to you, and go where 
e'rc you'll 7 of her, ſhe'd rather dye than live in * 2 
Clodp: As Gad judge me, ſhe's a fine perſon; but why the Churchyard ? 
that's a place to meet in when we are dead, not while we are living, there 
are Spirits and dead Folks walk: I tremble to think on'r. F 
Razns- This fellow has not yet out-grown the beliet of Raw-head and 
mes Ther emedy ; if it 
There is now no remedy z if you omit this opportunity, you will 
forever loſe her. Gs * 
1 Ciodp. 


ew 


— - > Ei 


in my Pocket. 
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Clodp: Nay, rather than Ile venture, but Ile take my rr of _ 


Luc: Do fo, and then let *em walk their hearth out. 

Clodp. Well, Gad fave you, Ile marry her to Night: [ Exit. Cl 

Luc If! had not ſent him away; we had been peſter d with him all night. 
* Rajns. Since you have g one thus far with him; Ile have wy ſhare | in the 


11 If he ſhould ſee Bevil and Carolina, *rwould ſpoil all, 93:44 
Enter Foot-boy. 

Foor-boy. Madam, my Lady ſent me to cell you, chat ſh is gons home 
with Mr. Bev /, and defires your Company. 

Luc. Ile follow her. r [Exit Boy. 

Rains. Roger, you heard what poſe d, pray go you with my Valet de 
Chambre, and 92 each of you a Sheet, and wait in the Churchporch till 
Codpate comes into the Church- yard, and then ſally out upon him, and 
trig , to S urpoſe. 

Rag. 1 will, Sir, and am glad of the imploy ment: Let us alone for miſchief. 

Rains. He belicyes in Spirits and dead Folks, walking, as ſted faſtly as in 
his Creed. | 

Luc. This may make excellent Sport. 

Rag. I'le about it inſtantly; if we do not fright him out 9 that little wit 
his alticelip has, I am. miſtaken. | Prog [Exeuar 


Emer Fribble, Mrs. Frih. ond Bisket. 


Frib. Where's Mr. Kick and Cuff, Doll, we left 'em here but even now 
when we went to drink with our Neighbours. 1 
* — Frib. They were ſent for upon extraordinary bulineſs, they paid the 

ckonin 

Bisk, ** they are very civil, fair condition'd Gentlemen as one would 
with to drink or bowl with; dut! vow there were ſome Bullies there ſwote 
ſo bloodily, I was afraid the Bowling gteen would have fallen upon our 
Heads ; bnt where's my Lamb ? 

Kandy 'Frib. She's lope toa Neighbour i in the Bowling: green, the ll come 
inſtant 

Frib, "Comal Neighbour Birte, will yu go? ourÞFriends expect us to b 
merry with them, could te ſo brisk 5 15 fa, la, ! 1 oat 4 
Bis. Ay, and 1 too, fa, la, la; we'll ſing old Rot. kalch, hey. Boys. 

Mrs. Frib. Why, have you the confidence to offer to leave me when the 
Gentlemen are gone, and you in this condition? 

Fr:b: How, what ſay you? | 

"Mrs. Fib. I have been too tame; tis time now to pluck up a Spirit, you 
curvy Fellow. Hib. As 
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Frib. As Gad judge me the Jade's drunk. 

Mrs. Frib, *Tisyou are frank \Bzaft, 'every Night; you are Gppin off 
your half pls lf all day long, one bas no more Comtort of you. at light 
than of a Bed - ſtaff, nay not 15 eh: 

Frib. Oh monſtrous impudence ! the Woman's pollz13'd, as 1. hope to 
breath. 

Bisk. Piſh, this is nothing, my Duck fays more to me than this eyeryday; 
they will have theſe humours with 'em, mine has abundance, pretty Rogue, 


1 
But if you be a fool, Neighbour; Fe be none, I Ile not endure it: 
Know ow your Lord and Maſter. 

Mis. Frib. I am my own Miſtreſs. Did I marry à fooliſh Haherdaſher 
to be govern'd by him? out upon thee, Nickcompoop, Ile order ther top 

Bisk, 15 aſt, my Duck, to a hair, ha, ha, ha. 

Frib, OIL. TER mpudence 2 ot 

Mrs, Fr: m hhours cry out on me, tor ſuffering ou'in your 
impudence: Shall is Sas e a Fellow to be drunk and looſe, and end that 
eee that he ſhould peld wich me at home? you villainous mi I'le not 
endure Jt; 

2 Juſt, my Mollie, for all the Would, ha, ha, ha. 

Frib. Nay then, tis time to be in earneſt,” Huſwite, know your Lord 
and Maſter, I ſay know your Lord and Maſter: - 

Mrs. Frib. My Lord and Maſter !, 1 ſeorn thee, thou nfs ' Fellow, 
know your Lady and Miſtreſs, Sirrah; Tie order” ou better, J. u ſcurvy 
Fellow. 

Frib. Oh horrible! ſhe's diſtracted. Huſwife, get you home and fleep, 
and be ſober, or Ile ſend you home with a Flea in your Ear. 

Mrs. Frib. Get you home, you pitiful Fellow, or Ile ſend you home 
wich a Flea in your Ear, and you go to that, thou tumbling Fool. 

Frib. This is prodigious. Do you know, Finale, e that I wil give you 
much correction. 7.6 

9 You ive me correftion, you. Comm? 4 

rl e Law allows me to give e due Correction: I know the 
Law, Huſwife, conſider and — — * 

Dar. Lou give me correftion, you WEE Te 5 2 Lazy. 

20% im a onthe Chaps. 
0. Oh. 1 once! nay then have at yau yau I'le — 
ee, her. 


700 wit pu 
Up, h 
4 Nay ho 5 
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murder, murder. 


Neighbour, for _— ys; 
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ib. Stand by, let me alone, or I will miſchief you. Would you be Io 
wicked as to part Man and Wife, a curſe will follow you, if you do. . 
Bis. Nay then, whom Heav'n has joyn'd I will not put aſunder. | 
Fri. Come, Huſwife, ask me pardon, or I will ſwing you immoderately: 
Acre RES. 5 DL Frib. flrikes ber again. 
Dor. Hold I do ask you pardon, [ She Aneels. 
Frib. Will you never be ſo inſolent agen ? 
Dor. No, I will never pluck up a ſpirit agen. 
Frib. Go, ger you home. p 
Dor. Yes | will z but if I do not make your head ake for't before to 
morrow morning. LS — [. Exit. Doro. 
Frib: Caſtigo te, non quod odio habeam, ſed quod amem, is an excellent 
Sentence | learnt in my Grammar. | m” | 
Bist. This is incomparable. Oh that I could govern my Wife thus > if 
I thought I could, I would ſiving my Duck extremely, I'd beat my Lamb 
inordinately: | eu” "he 
. Frib. L warrant you, try. This is the only way to govern her; let her 


feel, if ſhe, can't underſtand that you are her h ob : 
Bisk. 1 vow and ſwear I have a good mind, really, though ſhe is a Pretty 
It i proteſt and vow, fl 


Rogue. She does lead me ſuch a life ſomerimes, 

and blood is not able to bear it; hp As | 
Frib. I tell you, Neighhour, tis a \Sidonquraple thing to beat an affront 

from a Woman, eſpecially our own Wiſe. mern 
Bisk. Uds me, here ſhe is, I tremblGGe. | 

Frib. Bear up for ſhame. y P 


Emer Mrs. Bisk. 


Mrs. B:sk; Where have you been, you Fop Doodle? 
Bisk. What's that to you Jilt-Flirts f | 
Mrs. Bisk. What fays the Fellow 2 
Bisk. I ſay, know your Lord and Maſter. + 
Mrs. Bisk. O heaven! the Boar's drunk, and has loſt his ſenſes. 
Bisk. No, the Sow is drunk and has loſt het manners. : 
Mrs. Bick: Oh horrid inſolence! you Villain, I'te erdet you, I can hear 
you have loſt all your money at Bowls. - Ger you home, Sirrah, you 
drunken beaſt, you ſhall have money again, you ſhall. 2 
Bick. Peace — impertinent unſeaſonable Af, or I ſhall grow: paſſionate 
Mrs. Bie. You ſcurvy Fellow, Te tear your eyes out. I am amazyl 
ſt * ih won N : 455 1 
:5k, Stand by me, Neighbour, I have too long endurd your impudence: 
I. will give you a Trent Cal of Correction: I am your head, 2 
Bis. 
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Mrs. Birk. Y ou my hea co 21 hee don. nay than tis time to begin 


with ou. Ile head i 
; VC U the gives bw « luc on 2h G. 
F-ib. Now it begins. ry 
Bist. Nay then have at ou. | He ftrikes ber. 
Mrs. Bit. Strike your own Wiſe! po ors 
f She takes away the flick and beats * tumbles dur: 
2 — — murtlex, a . 1 
2 1 make an Example Long oy our 
oven Wie? Lend end Mater ih Woch a men 's * 
"Back. Oh my Throat Oh my Eyes. | Billet Wing ory 
Fr;h: Come off for ſhame, n e © yen my 
Wite, ! would take off your Woman hood. 
[ Bisket gets up and ruze gr @s bard as be cax drive 
Mrs. Dick. Oh 163 ave ge of th Raſcals chat put kim. upon this! Ile 
ery a pluck with yu, Ele tear your Eyes out, you Vi 1 S 
eats Fribble. 
Frib. Hold, hold—Oh Comdly R Rogue | Has he left me in the Lurch 3 
, Mrs. Bisk. Tle order all ſuch Raſcals: 
* F:6: Hold, hold, this is a ſhe Devil. ¶ Fribble ran from her, and Exit. 
| Mrs. Bisk, So, are you routed-? now the fields my on, but Ticonder 
my Cuckold. Aurempt to conquer his own Wife — 
I 10 my Husband ſeorn to be a Slave, 
1 re can fear the 25 ele Tanks, 


= 4 
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Kick. „In has been a. lu cky day; but this laſt buſin i d | 
into, frighted me fei : you * mow 
Cuff. that are to, live "by. "vertudhs Thaalry, ought 6 fan ont at 


nothi 
Kick | But no more of this 5. if you pleaſe, yet "rwris w * dan d to roh 
Clodpate , a falſe R eto Habe threzſcore pdünds in his Potter, and 122ve 
us off at Put. He rob d us of that firſt, and we took it W Reprith!. 
Cuff. tis 
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C, His man is gagg'd and bound far enough from helping him. 

Kick. And away the Horſes are gone for London. The Rogue will 
peither go for ſend to Ln for'h diſcovery, he hates it ſo; but what à 
Pox made the Sot in the Church ward“ . 5 Fe 
Caf. Nay, I know not, unleſs 1:2 waited to kill ſome body, and then 
give him Chrilttan Buri. * Laith“! die it Furnithed me with à good inven- 
tion. | „j 91 SO ret 3.1 307 | 
Kick. If chou had'ſt not bęęn a thorough. pac d Rogue, thou couldeſt never 
have been fo preſent to thy ſelf. If we hid bay bound him, ſome body 
might have paſs d by by accident and unlebs d him; but to tis his hands 
behind him, and take a ſheet off the next Hedge, and tie him up in it like 
a Ghoſt, and gag him, was a Malter piece of Rogue r. 

Cuff. This way will not only ſecure us from prefent purſuit, for no body 
durſt come near him to unbind his hands: But it will make excellent ſport, 
he'll fright all the Town out of their witttes. 
| 41 LIDO 224 T1 ay 1497 of fu! 1 


| Enter, Rains and Roger. DE RIS ; 
Kick. There's Rains, let us reuire for fear of broken Heads. -, | ;. 
ö Irn Kickand Cuff. 
Rains. How now, what news of Clod pat. 
Roger. Oh, Sir, we had like to have been frighted out of our wits our 
elves. pe 1 | 
Rains. How fo? l 6 
Roger: When we expected to have frighted Mr. Godpate, we ſaw 4. 
nother in a ſheer, at which at firſt we cryed out for fear, which he (to our 
comfort hearing, roar'd like a Bull at a Country Bear-bating, and run from 
us with all the fpeed he could. — 
Rains. Tis ſtrange! who ſhould it be? 


Roger. We know not, Sir; hut the amazemeyt made us ſoon pull off our 
'Gholtly Habits, and come home. FF ac p 


Enter Woodly. 


Rain Who's here? SF 

Wood. Mr. Rains, I am glad I have found you. aq | 

Rains. Oh, Sir, is it you? we are to thank you for the fayour you did us 
in giving thoſe excellent Characters of us to our Miſtreſſes. 

Weod. Your Miſtreſſes? you are men of diſpatch, you take Women 28 
faſt as the French Towns ; none of em endure a Siege, but yield upon the 
furlt Summons to you. | „ | 


Rains. You 
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Rains. Lou ate in the wrong, ſuch as we can buy er corrupt the Gover. 
nours of, may be cafily had; bat there are your Nm n2gen Ladies that will 
hold out, and pelt damnably. But, Sir, I mutt he a little more ſerious with your 
Do you think you have us'd a couple of honeſt Fellows as you ought ? 

Wood. Why, I could do no leis tor th: honour of my Kinſwoman, or 
the ſecuring my own love to Carolina, which was deſpetate; and let me tel! 
you, it is a filly Honour that will hinder a man the ſatisfying of his Love, 
and is never to be found but in toolith Rhiming Plays and Romances. 

Rai nr | could no vever be no ruo in your way, ſince all my pretences are 
to your Coutin Lucia, and Ile allure you as 'honourable— - 

IWood. That's as ſhe pleaſes ; for you have no more honour in love than 
needs muſt, There's no truſting young Ladies now a-days 10 1h Invaſion 
of Audacious men. 0 

Rains, But they may to the nen of eaſis Phlegm. 

Mol. You are no Man of eafte Ph/zgm.; but this is not my buſineſs. I 
ſuppoſe you have heard of the Buſtle at Muſe's Garden to night. 

Rains, I have. | 

IWood. I have no more to ſay, but that you would tell Bev I deſire to lee 
him with his Sword in his hand. : 

Rains: Sure you are too well grounded in the belief of your Wives vertue, 
to entertain a urn ſpicion herr: 

Wood. I am fure they nere ſhall know that I ſuſꝑect her: [ A/ide 
Sir, ſince I do not Queſtion her honour, do not you make bold with it, tis 
for his falſe Accuſation that I require ſatis faction. 

Rains. The ſame love that provok d you to accuſe him falſly, made him 
do the ſame to your Wife; he loves Caro/ina almolt to madnels. 
 IVood. The honour of my Wife is too! nice a thing to be us'd at that rate, 
eſpecially hy one that rivall'd mein my Miſtreſs, without further. diſpute I 
will fight with him; it he retuſes to meet me, I ſhall think he dates not. 

Rains. That you ſhall not think ; ſince yu are ſo brisk, provide: one to 
entertain me, I am his Friend. * vo Z Arab 

Hood. Such a one you ſhall not want inſtantly, 5 „ 

Rains. We cannot poſſibly meet to Nights at 5 in the morning weill meet 
you ar Box Hill. | | 7 

IWVood. I will expect you thete, adieu. C Exit Woodly 

Rains. Goodnight, a 1 mc 

Enter Fribble, Bisket d- uh Fiddlers: 


Bick. Come on Fiddlers, play us a Serenade; a Serenade's a fine merry 
Tune ; we'll be as merty as theyeryelt Royſters of em all, and as druntÞ 
too, when we ſet upon't, Neighbour Fr:65/e, | 

| Frib. 1 


= 


72 | Epſom Wells. 


Fb. 1 watrant you, core we are choice Lads , come play a Serenade it 
this Window, fa, la, la, la. | | 

Bisk. /ings Fa, la. Hold can't you ſing Hey for Cavaliers, bo for Cavaliers, 
Dub, a dub, dub, have at old Belzebub, Oliver ftinks for fear, 

Fid. No an't pleaſe yon, Sir. 

Frib, Ah brave Neighbour B/ cctet, you are a merry man i*fack, 

Bick. I, am I not? I deſie any man in Epſom to be merrier i fags. Come 
let's all be Mufitioners, and all roar and ſing. a 


Hert's a Health unto his Majeſty, - 
With a Fal, la, la, la, la lero. 


Frib. Come on, hey Boys, ſtrike up 
Bisk. Now have I as much courage as any man upon the face of the Earth, 
if my Sweeting were here ['d beat her extreamly, Pd chaltiſe my Pigſnye 
.immoderarely : I love her, poor Bird, but ſhe's roo unruly, | 


And old ſenſeleſs Song. 


If /he prove conſtant, gbliging, and kind, 

Perbaps Ile vouchſafe for to love. her, 

But if Pride or inconſtancy in her I find, 
Ide have her. to know I'm above her. 


Frib, Brayely reſolved. But for all that you left me engag'd baſely and 
; Acurvily. 


Emers Mrs. Bisket and Mir. Fribble- 


Mis: Frib. Mr. Reins ſhould be here by the Fiddles. O lamentable, 

ur Husbands are drunk and roaring and ſerenading. 1 
Mrs. Bisk, Oh my fingers itch at em, I'le order my Rogue: 

Bick. Slife here they are; now does my heart fail me: Fidlers do 
you keep back; they | all be the Reſerve, you ſhall lead the Van, 
and Ve bring up the Rear: There'sdiſcipline for you: 

Frib. We are fallen into an Ambuſh, bear thy ſelf bravel 

Mrs. Bick. Where's my drunk beaſt ? do you ſneak bel 

you an example: 


ind ? Pie make 
Disk Sings. 

But if pride or inconflancy in her I fi 

de ho her t6 know I's above ber: 5 


Enter 
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Mrs. B:sk. Above me! a pitiful Comfit-maker above ſhes! Tle have 
better Men above me Sittah L'le fpoil ycur finging. | 


Enter Kick and Cuff, mith Fiddles. 


Kick. They are our Bubbles drunk, but not drunk enough, and their 
Wives with them too. Now for ſome ſtratagem to part *em--- 

Cuff. Ladies a word of conſultation, 

Mrs. Bis. Your Servant, Sir. 

B. Oh Gentlemen, your Servant; now we'll be merry as Princes 
i:faith : who cares tor you now, come ſtrike up Fiddlers: 

Frib. Ay, come, fa, la, let em alone, who cares. 

Bisk. Ay come, let em alone, who cares. 

Kick. Ladies let me dchire 12 to walk away, your Husbands are too 
drunk for your company? well carry em to our Lodgings, and they hal! 
{leep till they be ſober. ä 

Cuff: And we'll come back and wait on you with our Fiddles. 

Mrs. Frib. Your Servant, ſweet Sir, you are very obliging. 

Mrs. B:sk. We ſhall be proud to wait on you. Your humble Servant. 

| Ex1t, 

Frib. Are you gone. Come, Gentlemen, let's join our forces, 1 fone 
ſetonad ing, fa, la, la. 

Kick. Come on toward our Lodging. 

Bick. Strike up, ta, la, la, la. 


Enter people crying the Devil, the Devil, Clod pate with hi bands bound 
behind him in a ſheet like a Ghoſt. Bisket and Fribble run with the 
Fiddles, crying the Devil, the Ghoſt, &c. | 


Kick. He's here, the Rogue has made haſte; now will our Ladies be 
afraid to lye alone to night. 


Cut. We mult e' en be content to ſupply their Husbands places · Come 


along. Excunt. 
C/-dp. Oh, oh, oh, Udſooks there's my Gag broke at length, thanks to 
the firength of my teeth; unmercitul Rogues, if it had been like Dappers 
Gag ot Ginger-bread, it would have melted in my mouth; never man has 
been O untorturate as I have been this night, I have been frighted out of 
my Wits, I ſaw two (Ghoſts in the Church yard, I have almoſt ſiwcar my 
ſelf into a Conſumption, my man's gone, for ought I know murderd; nay 


which is worſe, my Dapple Mare's loft, I am rob'd of Threefcore Pounds, 


my hands.ty'd behind me, every one takes me for a Ghoſt ? oh, oh, oh. 
; K Enter 


if 
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Enter a Countiy man. 


Gount: Oh the Devil, the Devil! | Exit. 

Clodp. Do you hear 1 am no Devil, ſtay, ftay. If IAhould run after 
him he'd run ten times faſter, If I go home they'l ſhut the doors upon me, 
no body will come near me this night, nor for ought | know to morrow. 


Exer Landlord and two more with him whiſtling. 
Land. Oh here's the Ghoſt, the Ghoſt. | Exit. 


udp. Stay, I am no Ghoſt, Landlord ; Rogue ſtay, I will purſue that 
Raſcal. ¶ He runs aficr him, and both run over the Stage again, and Exeunt. 


Enter Toby: 


Toby. How luckily was I reliev'd ? I had been ſure for one night, if an 
honelt fellow had not come by, by Miracle; but he told me a dreadful 
ſtory of a Spirit walking to night. 


Enter Clod pate: 


Clodp. Who's this? my man Toby? 
Teby. Oh the Devil; the Devil! [ He runs off the Stage 
Clod pate follows him, and they enter again. 
Clodp. Why Toby, Rogue, Raſcal, 1 am-your Maſter Codpate. 
As they run creſs the Stage Clodpate overtakes Toby, and ſtrikes uphis heels, 
uſtice Clodpate, Rogue, Raſcal. | 

Toby. Devil I dehe thee and all thy works: oh, oh, oh! 

Clodp; Lye ſtill, or 1 will ſtamp thy guts out, hear me, hear me why 
Rogue Toby, Raſcal, I am thy Maſter. ; 

Toby: Ha, I rhink it is my Maſters voice. 

Cad. Oh I am rob'd and abus d, rife and unbind my-hands. 

Toby. Oh it is he, let me recover the fright. Oh! how came vou in 
this condition? 

Codp. Ask noqueſtions, but unty my hands. 

Toby. Oh, Sir, your Dapple Mare's gone. 

C/odp. Oh what thall Ido? oh miſerable Man! Oh poor Dapple— 
love her ſo, I could go into mourning for her- . I had as good almoſt 
have loſt Carolina: 

Toby. Nay you had better, Sir; ſhe was in the Plot againſt you to 
acht, and abus d you all the while with a ſtory of the Church-yard. 


Clodp. Gud, 


Epſom Wells. 75 

Cod p. Gud ſooks abuſe me ? 
Toby. She has no Brother, hates the Country, is an abſolute vain London 
Lady, and has made ſport with you all this Night. 

Clodp. Now I reflect npon't, Udsbud, the Alſignation in the Church- 
yard was very odd. | | | 

Teby. Mrs. Wood!y's Maid told me all; ſhe has been laughing at you, 
and her deſign upon you all this Night: 


Clodp. Gudſobks, laugh at me, a Magiſtrate? I could find in my heart 
to bind her to her good behaviour. 


Enter Peg. 


Toby. Ha, who's this, Mrs Margaret? Look von, Sir, he's come in 
time. I told my Maſter whit you told me. 

Peg. Tis true; but 1 ſhall be ruin'd, if he tells it again. 

Clodp. Fear not that, Gudsbud, I tell ! but if I be not reveng'd on 
her. Hold, it comes into my head; what is become of the pretty Country: 
Lady I ſawto daß? 5 

Peg. At her Lodging the ſame we lie in; why do you ask, Sir “ 

Clodp. As Gad judge me, tis the fineſt Lady [ ever ſaw. 

Peg. Icauld tell ydn, Sir, but I dare not. 

Cop. What cou dit thou tell me? Upon the honour of a Country-Juſtice 
T'le be ſectet. | 

Peg: Sir, the is extreamly taken with your Worſhip. Alas! ſhe's a poor 
innocent Country _s 

C/odp. Nay, but is ſhe, poor Rogue? 

Peg. She loves your honeſt, true, Exgliſß Country Gentlemen, and 
wonders what Ladies can ſee in tooliſh Logdon Fellows, to charm'em ſo. 

Clodp. And ſo do I, a company of Spindle-ſhank Pocky Fellows, that 
will ſcarce hold together: lam of your true, tuff Exgliſß heart of Oak, 
Gud ſooks. 

Peg. But, Sir, lam in haſte, my Lady ſent me of an Errant, and I muſt 


0 
1 Clodp. Hold, Mrs. Margret; if you can bring about my Marriage with 
this Lady, I will give you 50 4. 

Peg. That I know not whether I can do or no; but, Sir, I'le endeavour 
to ſerve you without a reward, if you be in earneſt, 

Clodp. I am» prepare a Viſit for me preſently. 
Lie do What] can to ſerve you, en go, your Servant; E Peg. 

2 k 


Clodp. If I do not give Carolina ſuch a bob, ſhe ſhall repent it all her 
life time. © | | 1 el -, Ex. Clodp. 'and. Toby* 
1 Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina: 5 


Caro. Good Brit; Sir, you ſhall not meet with Hoody this Night. 
IIc. And yon, Sir, ſhall paſs your word for your felt and him. I know 
you'll offer your help to commit a Gentleman-like murder for his Honour. 

Rains. Faith, Ladies, there's no way to ſecure us, but to take each of us, 
and Keep us in your ſeveral Chambers all Night. 


Luc. No, Sir, we ſhall bs in more danger with that, than you'll be with 
fighting. | 
3 We ſhall find a better way with, a, Conftable and Watch, if you 
will not paſs your words to go home peaceably_to Night. 
Bev. It I could think this care of me proceeded from. a value. you have 

for me, I would renounce my Honour for- Love. | 
ro. Perhaps I have ſuch a value for you, as in time might grow to a 
kind, of Friendſhip. But that's the fartheſt point 1 ſhall. ever ſtretch it to. 
Bev. Friendſhip's a dull, fooliſh, flegmatick affection, which you might 
a had; beinga Woman for the matter; hut if it could ever grow to Love, 
would renounce my dear Friends, the World, the Flelh, and the Devil 
tor you. 


Rains. A Lady will be little pleas d with one that ſhould renounce the 

Fleſh tor her ſake. 

Luc. Age not you angry in your heart to be Kept from your belov'd Bottles? 
Rains. The Devil take me, I love you ſo, that 1 could he content to ab- 

jure Wine for cver, and drink nothing but Almond-milk for your ſake. 

Bed. We never meet like Country Sorts to drink only, but to enjoy one 

another, and then Wine ſteals upon us unawates, as late hours do ſometimes - 


t 


upon your ſelves at Cards: 


Rains, And it makes your. dull Fools ſit hickupping, ſneezing, driveling, 
and belching, with their eyes ſet in their heads, while it raiſes Men of 
heat and vigour to mirth, and ſometimes to extravagance. 


Bev. And which is moſt ſcandalous, witty extravagance, or duvelling, 
{\niyelling, ineaking dulneſs. | | 


Enter Peg-with a Note. 


Peg. Is my Lady here, Ladies ? *tispalteleven, and .ſhe's not come home 
yet. 


Luc; No, 
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Lac. No, ſhe's not here! „ace nne ICC $ID 


Feg · My Lady 


* \ 


is at ho, ard bid me give you that Note 
Sti i s £4124 ; 50185 u n [ Gives a Note to Rains 
Not a word to Mr. Bevi/, good night. I have taken order, the other Note 
{halt be given to Mr. Bebi, ah [Afide. 
Caro. (ientlemen, we are not usd to your late hours, we muſt retire”; 
— 5 you will not protmile to g home peaceably'{ will ſend for the Con 
able. n ; 5 | 
Rains. Take my word, Madam, there ſhall be nothing done to night. 
Luc. Gentlemen; your Servant. | GNI Op 
Rains. I hope the noiſo of Fiddles under your Window will not offend 
Ou. Wh) | 
g Luc. In a Town where there are ſuch vile noiſes all night long, we may 
ſuffer good Muſick to come into the Confort. 
Caro. Adieu. / | 
Bev. Your Servant, dear, dear Madam: [ Ex, Women 


Enter Meſſ:nger with a Letter, and delivers it to Bevil. 


Bev Is this for me 

Meſſ. It was left in the Houſe for you. 

Rains. What's this ? Reads, I know you to be a gen rous perſon, and that 
Ws wall ſuccoum a diſtreſſed Lady, who ſtands in need of your Advice imme 
„„ Sarah Woodly. 

Gad I believe ſhe ſtands in need of ſomething elſe than my Advice, ſhehas a 
deſign on my Chaſtity ; ſhall I go? good Devil don't tempt me, I muſt be 
conſtant, I will he conſtant: nay, Gad 1 can be conſtant when I reſolve on't 
and yet Lam a Rogue. But I hope I ſhall have Grace, and yet] fear 1 
ſhall not; but come what will, I muſt ſuffer this tryal of my Vertue. 

. Bev, How now, Zack, an Aſſignation? 

Rains. Peace, Ned, peace, go home, Ile be with you in half an hour. 

Bev. Farewell Conſtancy. Exit Rains. 
Lam glad he's gone; Wood!y:has repented him of fighting in the morning, 
and wou'd difpatch the buſineſs to Night, 'tis a Moon: light night, and we 
ſhall do't well enough. Reads, Alcet me in the Field bebind my Lodging, 
and I will, Sir, fince you are pleas d te doubt whether I durſt or no. | Exit: 


Enter Clod pate and Mrs. Jilt: 


Clodp. Udfooks; do you ſuſpect me v my word will go for ten thouſand 
pounds in Su{/e.x, HMC gb 4: Jil 
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7Filt. Alas! I am a poor innocent Country thing unexperienc'd in t 
World; do not go about to betray a harmleſs Maid as ba. God. wot: 92 

Codp. As I am an honeſt Man, I am in earneſt; here's a Parſon lics ir 
the Houſe, and Ile marry you immediately. 1 

Filt. Alas! Jam an inconſiderable perſon, and not worth your Love, 
though I have been offer d the Love of Knights, nay Lords, upon my 
word ; but they were ſcurvy London ones, and I ſwear I ſcorn em all. 

Clodp: As Gad judge me, you are in the right. $40 

Tilt. Oh I hate that Town, my Father forc'd me thithet für Breed ing 
forfooth. Excellent Breeding is learnt there indeed, to waſaidaub, pairt, 
and be proud, and Senſeleſs; our on 'em for Jezabels, ' 5 

Clodp. Very fine, ſhe's an Angel, Gudsbud. | 

7.it. I had rather wait upon a Lady in the Country, that be that vain 
thing at London; upon my word now. 5 rk, BU) 
Ce. Leave all, and cleave to me, we'll into Suſſex far enough off 

that lewd Town. | t 

Jill. Alas! J am a filly innocent poor creature, I cannot abide marriage, 
upon my word nat I; yet I woud undergo any thing rather than live at 
London; I had rather Milk Cows in the Country, than be a Maid of Hon- 
our there. 

Clodp. Maid of Honour! Ile make you a Wife of Honour, if you'll go 
with me; that's better. 6 

Fult. Well, I vow I uſe to go ſometimes for my pleaſure to Milk 2 
Cow, itis very pleaſant recreation to ſtroke the Cows Teats, I delighted 
in it extreamly. 

Clodp. Admirable— 1 

Jilt. Nay, I have gone 2 Hay-making in a frolick, upon my word now .; 
but my Father was ſtark mad with me, and ford me to London to lea m 
breeding, and to break me ot choſe tricks as he call'd *em. | 

Clodp. Gud ſooks, he was to blame. If you'll be my Wife you ſhall milk 
and make Hay as much as you will. 

Fir. Sir, you are in a manner a ſtranger to me, though Mrs. Margaret 
has told me your condition and quality; yet an innocent fimple thing as l 
muſt take advice of Friends. : 

Clodp.” Friends! Gad take me; I have 20001. a year, take advice of that, 
*twill be the beſt friend you can adviſe with, | 


Enter Mis. Woodly. 


Mrs. Weed. Tis ſtrange this Husband of mine is not come kome yet; but 
Ihope Mr, Rains will not fail his appointment. Clodp. 


Epſon Wells. 3 


Cledp. Here's company, let us retire and diſceurſe of this-bufineſs If 
Ido not give Carolina ſuch a bob as ſhe never ha d in her Life—— 
[ Ex. Clodpate ard gut. 
Mrs. Wood. Mr. Rains ſeems to he a perſon of worth, and fitter to be 
truſted with an intrigue, than that Villain Bevz/. 


Eater Rains. 


Rains, What a Rogue am to run into temptation; but Pox on't, Lucic 
will ne'er miſs what 1 ſhall loſe. Madam, your humble Servant; I have 
obey'd your Summons. | | 

Mrs. Hood. Sir, I hope you'll pardon the confidence of a ſtranger, that 
bluſhes for'r, as I do. 

Rains. I muſt thank you for the honour, T'le*nc're ſtand out at ſerving 
ſuch a Lady with my Soul and Body too; I Gad as far as it will go 
Iam a Rogue, poor Lucia, forgive me. 

Mrs. Wood. Your Friend Bevil is the fal ſeſt of Men, but I do not doubt 
your honour ; you are fit to make a Friend of, and adviſe a Lady in the 
dangerous actions of her Life. 

Rains: It was an unlucky embroilment you were in this Night. 

Mrs. TIWoed. Tr was, Sit; but I am more eaſily appeas'd, fince it has of- 
fer d — occaſion of knowing in ſome meaſure ſo worthy a perſen as 

our ſe 
: Rains. Why, there it is fee whatit muſt come to. LA. 


Enter Peg: 


Peg. Madam, Mr. Bevil is walking yonder, but my Maſter is coming in. 

Rains. S'death; Madam, I ſhall be diſcover'd. 

Mrs. Wood. Fear it not, go in; [Exit Rains 
Peg. go down, | 


Enter Woodly. 
Weed. So, Madam, docs not your Ladyſhip bluſh, and tremble at my 


reſence? 
Mrs. Wood. You are 9 Man to ſuſpect my vertue, I am the 
moſt abus'd Woman upon the Earth. 
Wood. Abus'd ! it is impoſſible. 
Mrs. Weed. I can clear my felt, wou'd you cou'd do fo, barbarous Man 
| Wood. Yor 


5K 
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Mood. You clear your ſelf! | Ns 

Mrs. Wood: That falſe Villain, Be8:/,” has again had the impudence to 
ſollicite my vertue, and after he had ask d me a thouſand pardons, he was 
fo audacious to preſs me to a meeting, ſiying, he would defend me againſt 
all your rage, and that there was no way for me left, but to fling my felf 
upon him tor protection. | 4 

VWood. 'Sleath and Hell, and Ple reward him fort: 

Mrs. I Lord, how | tremble, do not quarrel, good Dear; though 
you ate a naughty man, I cannot but love you yet,, and woud not have 
told you this but to clear my honour, take two or three of your Servants, 
and beat him ſoundly; do not quarrel, gocd Dear. 

Vioed. Ile warrant you, let me alone. [Ex: Woodly. 

Mis. VI/-zd I know he has too much honour not to:meet him ſingly; 
if he kills Bev, I am reveng'd, it Bevil kills him he 1ids me of the worſt 
Hus and for my humour in Chriſtendom ; but l'le to Mr: Rains, he's a 
Gentleman indeed, | { Ex: Mrs: Woodly. 


Enter Bevil in the. field. 


Bev. Where is this V/oodly ? *Tis as fine a Moon-light night to run 2 


man through the Lungs in, as one wou'd wiſh ; *Twas unlucky he ſhou'd 
over-hear me to night, bur *tis too late to retreat now- 
Rains and Mrs. Woodly appear at the VVindow above. 

Rains: Slife yonder's Bevil , I muſt to him, for] gave my word to keep 
from mecting your Husband to night. 

Mrs. VVoed. You need not feat, my Husband's gene another way. 

Rains. However, Madam, I muſt ſecure him in my Lodgings, Ile wait 
en you again preſently: | 

Mrs. Vi/oed. But, Sir, I have an Immediate occaſicn for your aſſiſtance 
and advice. 

Rains. Madam, Vle return immediately. 


Mrs. Weol. My affair is ſo preſſing and urgent, it muſt be diſpatch'd 
Inſtantly. . 

Rains. Ie not ſtay a moment from you. 

Ars. V/ood. Stay but one minute; - they'll not meet I tell you. 

Rains, Madam, I paſs'd my honour, and dare not venture it. 

Mrs. VVood. Excellent honour, to leave a Lady that has ſuch occaſion for 
you as | have. 1464.51 4607 ume 123684 2 

Rains. I have as much occaſion, Madam; for you ; but thoſe old Enemies 
Love end Honour will never agree. | 1 1 


"Mrs. of ood. 
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Nrs. Wood. Sir, you ſhall not ſtir, for a reaſon I have to my (elf. 


Rains. For a reaſon I have to my ſelf, I muſt, Madam. 
[ Breaks from ber ard Ext: 


Mrs. VVood. Farewell you ill-bred, rude, unworthy Fellow; Heaven! 
how unlucky this is ? I am ruin'd. [ Ex. Mrs. Wocd, 


Enter Woodly. 


Waod, All's true ſhe has ſaid, he's here. 

Bev. Oh, Sir, are you come, I have waited ſufficiently tor you. 

VVoed. Oh cunning ! how ready hes at alye to excuſe himſelt? Do you 
think to carry ir off thus? 

Bev. Carry what off? you ſee, Sir, I dare meet you. 

Hood. Rare impudence, meet me 0 — K _ — 3 {- Draws. 

| | Ahe, Woodly falls and is diſarn d. 

Bev. Your Life — , F 4 

pod. Take it -l deſerve to loſe it 
Since I defended ir no better. 

Bev. No, Sir—live—and live my friend it you pleaſe; and know your 
Lady's innocent: I had not gone ſo far, but that you were pleaſed to make 2 
queſtion to Razrs, whether 1 durſt meet you or no. 


Enter Rains. 


Rains; How, Gentlemen, you have pet a fine trick upon me, to engage 
me, and then leave me out at this buſineſs. 
Hood. He came hither to meet another Sir, not me. 


Bev. Another, you are mad, Sir: 


Enter Lucia and Carolina in Night-Gowns. 


Luc. So, Gentlemen, you are men of honour, you keep your words well, 
but we would not truſt you—we had you dogg d 

Caro. This will redound much to our reputation, to have our names us'd 
in one of your quarrels. 

Rains, There's a miſtake, Madam, hear it out. 

Tod, Did net you come to meet a Lady of my Acquaintance? 

Bev. | receiv'd a challenge from you, there 'tis 

ot. From me? I ſent none. Ha, this muſt be my damn'd Wife. Sdeath 
3nd Hell; bur no more, I am reſolvd. Ladies and Gentlemen, do me the 
txvnur to go into my Lodgings with me, and you ſhall ſee I will behave my 
{elf like a man of Honour, and doubt not _ to have your approbations. 

Kan; 
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Rains. What does he mean? | | | | 
Luc. Come, let's in, { Exovnt. 


Eurer Bic ard: Filbble ix ub Hatl,. 


Bis. Aduce take Mr. Cuffand Mr. Kick for locking us up. Ile take him 
up roundly tor't to morrow: its well his Landlord took pity on us, and re- 
leas'd us. | 

Frib. Well, I am fo loving in my drink, Ile go to bed ro my Dear, and 
forgive her all, | 

Brick. | can hold: our no longer, le go to bed and make peace with my 
Bird, there's no ſuch pzace as that concludel between a pair of ſheets. 
Prithee, Neighbour, go you firlt gently into her Chamber, and try to ap- 
peaſe her a little to prepare my way. 

Erib. Well, Ile venture a Broken head for you once: 

Bis. Gently, gently. 

Frib. Sdeath; what do I ſce ? [ Peeps in. 

Bisk. Be not afraid, man, what's the matter? 

Erib. Mr..Kick is in a very indecent poſture upon the Bed with your Wife. 

B5&. peeps in. 'Slite what do you ſay. Oh, 'tis true, 'tis true, what 
mall I do ? If | ſhould go in, he'd grow deſperate at the difcovery, and 
for ought I know kill me. 

Frib. You mult geta Conſtable and apprehend him; but for my Jade I's 
maul her, if I ſhould find her at it. 

Bis&. I will; I wilt, come along with me, Neighbour: 

tib; Stay but a minute till I fee how my poor Rogue does, and Ile go 
with you; I beat herdamnably, and am very ſorry tort, i'tack. 

BK. Oh make haſte, make halte! 

5, Oh Lord! Oh Lord! [ Peeps. 

BSN. What's the matter? | 

tb. Oh Lord! 

Bie. What's the matter? come away. | 

Fyib. As Gad judge me, ny Jade's at the ſame recreation with Mr. Cuff. 
© lock, look, Neighbour, that you may be my Witnels as well as I an 
| 08. 218. G F Bisk. 1 4, 

Bisk- She has given you occaſion to maul her, Neighbour. 

Frib. This I may thank you for; you muſt be bringing Fellows acquaint- 
d with your Wife, ye Sor. - 

Bisk. And you mull be laying Wagers upon your Wifes head. Come, 
cone, let's fetch a Conſtable, the World ſhall know what lewd Creatures 
tkey 318. Exeiint. Ente; 
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Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, ard Caroling, 


Rains. Since Mr. Voodly is ſo buſie within, ſetling his great affair with 
his Lady, let us mind our buſineſs. Ladies, our Loves to you two are fo 
violent; they muſt end in Marriage. x : 

Luc. Yous Love is violent indeed, it is a hot Spur French Love. 

Bev. Iam ſure I have loy'd out a year of ordinary Love in this one day. 
Caro: Marriage ! that were time to talk of when we have known you 
{zen years. | 

Rains. Sdeath, would you have a Man have the patience of a Patriarch? 

Lic. Methinks'twere enough to arrive at Plantonick Love at firſt. 

Bev. The pretence to that is more out of faſhion in this active Age, than 
iLutfs and Truak-breeches.are, | 

Caro. If we hearone word of Marriage more; we'll diſcard you. We 
may perhaps admit of a little harmleſs Gallantry. | 

Luc. This is no Age for Marriage; but it zeu'll keep your diſtance, we 
will admit you for a Couple of Servants as far as a Country Dance or 
Ombre, or 10. 


Euter Clodpate. 


C/odp. So, Ladies, I thank you for the Tricks you have put upon me; 
but, Madam, I am even with you for your London Tricks, J have given you 
tuch a bob. 


Caro. Me? | | 
C!sdp. You have loſt me, Madam, you have. I have married a pretty in- 


nocent Country-Lady worth fifty of you: Come in my Dear. Here's the 
Parſon too that diſpatch'd the buſineſs for us. I think I have mer with you 
now. 

a 


Enter Tilt with a Parſon. 


Rains. Mrs. Jilt. 

Bev. Old Acquaintance. 

Cody. How's this! 

Fi/t, 1 have got a Husband at laſt, though with much ado, L'le ſwear. 


Enter Peg. 


Peg. Siſter, I wiſh you Joy. Now I hope I may be own'd by you. 
C/odp, Is ſhe her Siſter / Curs'd Inſtrument of Hell, I am cheated, 


1bus'd. 
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8 ev. Is this your Country-Lady ? ihe has livd in London all her 
iz, | wy | > 

(dp. Udsbud, is this true ? | | | 

; Jilt. I was never ſo tar out of London; nor never will be agen, Ile 
Wear. | 

Ciolp. Nay, now I am ſure ſhe has liv'din | London, ſhe could not have 

been ſo impudent elle. * 
aro. I with you happy in her, Sir, though it was not my good Fortune 
to be made fo by you; but let's in, and hear IWood!y's reſolu:ion. 
Ex. Rains, Bevil, Lucia, ard Carolina. 

Vilt: Did you think I would be mop'd up in a Houſe in Se? Siſter, 
take a place in the Coach, and go to morrow to London, get my Brother to 
beſpeak me a fine Coach and Horſes, and to hire me a Houte in Licon 
fields, I ſhall find Credit for Furniture; but now I think on't, my Dear, 
you {hall go with me. You are fo ſtrangely Ruſtical, I ſwear; you mult be 
detter bred, if you think to pleaſe me, upon my word you muſk, 

C/odp. Gud ſooks, Gudsbud, I'le go hang my felt. 

Jilt. A perſon of your Quality keep Company with Boars and Raſcals, 
it's a ſhame. Ile ha'you to London, and bring you acquainted with Wits 
and Courtiers, upon my Word, and you ſhall learn fuch Breeding ot 'em. 
am belov'd and courted at a high rate by em all, I'le ſwear, 

Cd. Oh miſerable Man! I have not only married a Londoner, and con- 
ſequently one that is not ſound, but the moſt audacious of her Scx, a AM.. 
Cut⸗purſe, a Do Common. 

Jill. My Dear, you are ſtrangely unkind upon your Wedding night 
We'll to Landon together to morrow, you'll find great reſpect there for 
lake. I have had ſo many Lovers, | have heen cruel to, that Tle {wear you'll 
be the molt envy'd Man in che whole World, upon my word you will. 

Clodp. Fam diſtracted, I know not what to do or lay. 

Filr. Why are you troubled, my Dear? you ſhall find I have intereſt at 
2 and can keep you from being Sdetif, nay, I believe I could get you 

nighted. 

Codp. Knighted with a Pox; would you had Intereſt enough with the 
Parton, and wou'd get mg unmarry'd, I wou'd willingly give a Leg or at: 
Arm. | 

Jilt. Unmarried; nay, Sir, an' you deſpiſe me, I ſcorn ſucha pitiful 
Fellow as youare; matters are not gone ſo far, bur upon good terms Ican 
releaſe you. 

Cldp. How, Gudsbud, what ſay you? 


8. 


Pes. Leave 
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Peg: Leave it to me, give me a handſom Reward, and her fome conſide 
ration for the loſs the ſhall have in ſuch a Husband, and I'le dot. 
C/odp. 1 will any thing that you san in reaſon demand. 
Jilt. We'll in, and contult about thè buſineſs, 
[Ex Jilt, ard Peg, and Parſon, - 
| Cledp. Sbud Ide give half my Eftateto be rid on her. 


Enter Bisket and Fribble, with a Conſtable and Watch, bringing in Mts. 
Fribhle, Mrs: Bisket, Kick and Cuff. | 


'Bisk. Sir, an'pleaſe your Worſhip, I have brought a MalefaQor before 
+5 here, _ in a moft unſcemly manner did make an aflault upon the Body 
of my Wite- | $A 

Frib And I another, that commtted the ſame inſolence upon mine. 

Clodp. Ha, Rogues | Fle vent ſome of my Anger upon them: Hah, you 
were the Rogues in Country Hahits, to day, that won my money at Putt: 
Ile make you Examples, cheating Villains; you, for ought I know, rob'd 
me, bound me, and ſtole my Dapple Mare. X 

Kick. Shameleſs Raicals, to publiſh thus your own diſgraces. 

g PO To Bisk. ard Frib! 


Cuff: Rogues ! we ſhall meet with you. 
Clodp. Away with 'em, chearing Slaves! adulterous Rogues 
Cuff. Mr. Juſtice, you are a Coxcomb; and ] ſhall find a time to cut your 
Noſe. | | 
Kick: And I will make bold to piſs upon your Worſhip. 
Cad. Oh impuderce ! Conſtable ſecure em to Night, and I'le ſend em 
in the morning to King ſtone Goal without Bail or Mainprize. 
Cuff: Pheu, our party is too ſtrong for that, here in Town. 
Ex. Conſtable, Cuff, and Kick. 
Cledp. Oh this curſed Match of mine, Fle ſee what they do within. 


| . [ Ex: Clodp. 
Mrs. Fr:b. Good dear forgive me: I will never do the like again. 
Frib. Again, quoth ſhe ! no the had not need They Kneet. 


Mrs. Bie, Good Duck, now forgive me; I will never commit Adultery 
again, nay, | will never pluck up a Spirit againſt thee more. Thou {halt 
command me for ever, it thou'lt ſay no more of this buſineſs. 

Bick. Well, my heart — deny my Lamb when ſhe begs any 
thing upon her Knees. Rite, poor Bird - but i fack you were to blame 


Duck. 


Mrs. Bie 
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Mrs. Bis. 1 was; but I will never do fo again. 
Bisk. But will you ſwear, as you hope to be ſav'd ? 
Mrs. Bist: Ay, as I hope to be fav'd, 
Mrs. Frib. Pray, Dear, forgive me. 
: how Ay, now you are upon your Knees ; but you were in another poſture 
uit NOW: 
f Mrs: Frib- And I wiſh I may never ſtir out of this place alive, If i ere do 
ſo again. Pray forgive me. | | 
Frib. Well, I'le paſs it by. for once; but Ile not fail to ſue Cuff upon an 
Action of Afﬀault and Battery. = 
Bisk. I And 'le ſue Kick roo. If we order our buſineſs . wiſely, and im- 
pannel a good. ſubſtantial Jury, ct all married men, they'l give us vaſt 
damages. | 
Fr1b. J have known a man recover 4 og 5004. in ſuch a Caſe, and his 
Wite not one jot the worſe. 1 
Bis. No not a bit. But fhall I alwayes command you? 
Mrs. Bok. Yes, you ſhall, you ſhall. | 
Bis. Why then this is the firlt day of my reign. 


Emer Woodly, Mrs. Woodly, Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina. 


Hood. I deſire you all here to ſtay, and be Witneſſes of what I now ſhatl 
do. 4 
Razrns: Be not raſh, conſider *rill to morrow. 3 | 
W:ed. I have confider'd, diſſwade em not; next to the obligation ſhe did 
me to let me enjoy her when I lik'd her, is the giving me occaſion to part 
with her when 4 do not like her. 
Bev. 1 am extream ſorry, Madam, that I was the the occaſion, though un- 
Willingly, ot this breach. ws 
Mrs. VVoed. You ate not the occaſion, he believes you not; but if yau 
were, 1 ſhould thank you; tor you would rid me at once of him and you 
ſelf too: but the buſineſs is, we like not one another, and there's an end ont. 
Iod. But let's execute our Divorce decenly; for my part Ile celebrate 
it like a Wedding. | 
Mrs: FFoed. To me 'tis a more joyful day. 


Fmter 
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Enter Clod pate, Jilt, Peg, and Paſon. 


Peg: Do but fign this Warrant, to confeſs a Judgment to my Siſter, and 
this Bond to me; and le null your Marriage, or declare theſe Writings 
be fore all theſe Witnelles to be void. | | 
Cl/odp. Give me the Writings, I will do't with all my heart. 
Luc. VVhat's here another Divorce? C/odpare begins betimes. 
Clodp. Here they are, take em. == 
Peg. Well now; Sir, know the Parſon would not marry you becauſe the 
hour Was not Canonical; but T was fain to fteal a Caſſock, and counterfeic 
a Beard for Mr. Wood/y's man. Look you, this is the firſt Parſon I evet 
ordain'd. L Pulls bis Beard off. 
Jilt. I releaſe you- of your Marriage and thank you, you have qualified 
me to marry one I like better, for I am relolv'd to marry upon my word, 


and fuddenty too. 
C/odp. *Sdeath and Hell, if ever I come ſo neat Loudon agen, Ple' com- 


mit Treaſon, and have my head and quarters ſet upon the Bridge. 


| : Ex. Clodpate 
IVood. Now liſten, and be witneſſes to our agreement.: 
Mrs. Wood. This I think is the firſt time we're agreed ſince our Wed. 
ding. 
Wood. Imprimis, | Francis Woed!y, for ſeverabcauſes me thereunto eſpe- 
cially moving, do declare, I will for ever ſeparate from the commpany of? 


Sarah my aow Wite. 


Mrs. Woed. Your lewd diſorderly lite made you ſeparate before. The 


{aid Sarah having for this two years ſcarce ſeen you by daylight. 
IWood: And that I will never hereafter uſe her like a Wife. 


Mrs. Hood. That is ſcurvily, Alſo all Obligations of conjugal affections 


ſhall from henceforth ceaſe, be null, void, and of none effect: 


Wood. Then, that I am to keep what Miſtreſs I pleaſe, and ho pleaſe, 


after the laudable cuſtom of other Husbands. 

Mrs. Wood. And that I am to have no Spies upon my co mpany or a- 
ctions, but may enjoy all Priviledges of other ſeparate Ladies, without any 
let, hindrance, or moleſtation whatſoever. | 

Hood. And if at any time I fhould be in drink, cr otherwiſe in a loving 
fit, and ſhould be defirous to viſit you, it ſhall and may be lawful for you to 


deny me ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs. 
Mrs. Wood. Yes, though you ſerve me as you do others, and breik my 


Windows: : 
Wood. I reſtore you all your Portion, and add 2002/, to it for the uſcl 


have had on you. Mrs. IId. $ 
Mrs. 3'oed, So, 
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Mrs. Wood: So, it is done. 
Wood. Is not this better than to live and quarrel, and to keep a pother 
with one another. Faith take a Kiſs at parting for old acquaintance. 
| [ K:ifer her. 
Mrs. Mood. Farewell, dear Husband. 

Mood. Adieu, dear Wite. 

Frib. to his Wife: This tis to Marty a Gentleman, forſooth; if you had 
mor one, you certainly had been turn d away for the prank you play d 
to Night. 

"Bice, Ay, but we Citizens uſe our Wives better: let me tell you, Neigh- 
bour Fyibhie, T would not part from my Lamb for all the World, let her do 
what ſhe will, ſhe is ſuch a pretty Rogue. 

Luc. See What Matrimony comes to- 

Rains. Madam; fince we cannot agree upon better terms, let me claim 

your promiſe, and admit me for your Servant. 
Luc. And I do receive you upon tryal. 
Caro. I you upon your good Behaviour: I think you have gone far encug! 


ain one day. 


b \ 
Luc- It you ſhould improve every day fo, what would it come to in time? 
Rains. To what it ſhould come to, Madam. 
Bev. Twill come to that, Fach; for one Fortnights converſing with us 
will lay ſuch a fcandal upon 'em, they'll be glad to repair to Marriage. 
Wood. To ſheu you, that there was never yet ſo decent a Divorce, I have 
Fiddles to play at it, as they uſe to do at Weddings. | 
Mrs. Hood. And to ſhew you I am extteamly pleas d, I'le dance at it. 
Hood. How eaſie and how light I walk without this Yoak ! meqhinks "i; 
air I tread - Come lets Dance, ſtrike up: 


Dance. 
FF 
Marr 1age that des the Hearts and Wills unite, 
Is the beſt flate of pleaſure and delight: | 
But — 
When Man and Il iſe n more ench other pleaſe: 
They may at lea?? ide us each other caſe. Ex. omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


ſ Play without a Vedding, made in ſpicht 
A Of 1 Black-Fryars; 'tis 4 fine * 28 write; 
They pleaſe the wicked VVenchers of the Age, 
And Scoff «t civil Husbands on the Stage : 
To th'great decay of Children in the Nation, 
They = poor Matrimony out of faſhion. 
young man dares not marry now for ſhame, 
e 14 afraid of loſing his good name. 
. If they go on thus, ina ſhort time we 
5 but fem Sons of honeſt VVomen ſee * 
Aud when no vertuons Mothers there ſhall be, 
Imho is't will boaſt his ancient Family? 
Therefore, for Heavens ſake, take the firſt occaſion, 


And marry all of you for th'good o th Nation. 
Gallants, leave your lewd whoring and take Mives, 


Repent for ſhame your Covent-Garden lives. 
Fear not the fate of us, whom in the Pl ay 
Our bawdy Poet Cuckolded to diy; 


For ours are Epſom VVater-drinking VVjves, 
And fem in that lewd Town lead ſtricter lives, 
But for the reſt he'd have it underſtood 

y repreſenting few ill Niue he wou'd 

Advance the value of the many good. 

He knows t be wiſe, the fair, the chaſte, the young: 
A party are ſo numerous and ſtrong, 

Mould they his Play with their protection own, 
They might each day fill all this Houſe alone. 
He ſays, none but ill wives can ever be 

Banded in faction gainſt this Comedy. 

Therefore come all, who wiſh tohave it known, 
Though there are ſcurvy Vives, that they are none. 
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